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. THE. 
Dutcheſs of Albemarle. 


HOETRY feem's on Earth, 'adam, m the 
condition of the Philoſopher's. Muſick in the Hea- 
vens , placed m..a Vit, Solitude. where' there is 

xething to hear - it but. ſome few. Angels that. move thoſe 
"RR. [ © -: | + nw 

The Earth wants no Inhabitants ; but- whilſt thoſe Inha- 
. Bitants want ſence tis. 45 falitary 4s 'the Heavens ; and a 
Poet ſings Ike «Bird in the Deſert. Net there are ſome An- 
gels an Excellent Spirits below, and in the fir{ Rank of 'em1 
#5 your Grace. . ? 
What Angels are, we know not , but when we wou'd make 
em viſible to our thoughts, we dreſs &m up in ſuch Qualitics 
as Nature.and Fortune haye beſtowed on. your Grace ; ex:- 
celleng. Wiſdom, great Power, boundleſs Generoliry, 
and profound Humility ; and they, to requite our 200d 
thoughts of.'em, when they make. themſelves .viſible; ta our, 


E es;, 


Q 


- "46 A - 
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Jef mo Theſe who 


. .. The Fpiſlle, Pedicatory. __... 
"Eyes aſſume ſuch. "A yout 3- ©: The fence" iy Teſto 


on them all the Excellencies of 30w8 Miri py: and they birom 
all the Beauties of yoar Body, we may very "well tend your 


Grace ther Name. ' 
And in ths, Madain, Tho % wot late you, but my ſelf, 


T1 ado not above what you I sgile,my 
re botokred: to pl wm 

of Angels, but with” this bfferduce : 7 
Guelts , and o were to be pardoned their Unleavened 


Bread, and their tated Calves; elſe a fooliſh Beaſt 


had been an ablurd Treat for a Creature, who was all 


Mind, and that Mind all Wiſdom.. 
But all the World knows your Graces delicate Sr Irit, 


and therefore my Hoſpitality becomes my Crime. I by 
fore your Grace unpleaſant Fruit, that bloſſom'd Ti{ a 
Stormy time, and ſo had mich at to grow, and never 
cou d be Ripe. 

The Sun ſeldom ſhines on a Poet O Orchard; We talk 
much of Shades, and we always live in 'em. If 1 we ſoar, 
"tis but to F ng like Larks ; and thaygh our Notes are 
heard, onr {elves are inviſible, and our Neſts ave alipays 
01 the Ground. Our Wit, like the Pine Tree, affefts de- 
ſolate Places, barren Rocks, and ſteep Mountains, 
and to ſhoot high im the Air . and meet thoſe Winds 
which ſhake its Fruit to the Earth, where 'T oads creep over 
it, and Beaſts devour tt. That a Poet at- no time, bat 


eſpecially at this miſerable time, is fit to Entertain any but 


himſelf. 
Fe cannot think our ſoft Song ſhou 'd be heard, 
Church- 


p 


THhe:Hpitle >Kefdicatony. 
Ghumh-Mdulich, gone with loud and unpleaſant. Dil- 
coxde,\/aud theowhole:Stue cam} out. of 8 UNE... _ '- -»> 
\. BG adams. I have or..my Excute, 1 deſign 06 
fo much anEntertainment, as a Sacrifice. Aud,:],om ye+ 
ryſafe, " fonce,1:1t agrte with the whole Kingdom! im Faith 
ayd' Worſhip. © I think there are no Diſlenters that-will 
Tint fully. joyn with me in paying all manner of Honours 
£0 the Dutcheſs of Albemarle ; A Princeſs whoſe Exx 
cellencies . of Mind are 4s. great and eminent as her 
Quality. , -- i E 
Many Teſts are made to try Men's Faith; I think the 
Honour Men have for your Grace. is the beſt Teſt to prove 
their Underſtandings. This # an ill time to erett Images 
for Worſhip, and the Porch of a trifling Play an ill 
place for ſo glorious a Thing as the Image of your 
Grace. | 
*Tis true, I have very often ſeen Great Perſons ye in ſuch 
Porches, begging the Charity of well diſpoſed Paſſengers, 
to give their Names a poor Subliſtence. "Tis a ſad ſight 
to ſee Perlons of Honour in ſo wretched a condition , 
that they have no dwelling for therr Names, but are forced 
to lodge 'em m the Hovels of Miſerable Scriblers, and on - 
the Scraw of a little Flattery. I ſhall not preſume to 
place the worſt Statue of your Cxrace among ſuch poor (om-- 
pany. T only beg leave to be my own Porter, and ſtand at 
the Gate of my Work in your Grace's Livery, that if any 
enter, they may not dare to ſully the Apartments that beloug + 
to _ Grace, and where you may ſometimes be pleaſed to © 
walk. 


Bid 


FE as ar Jig beenovar Aa fobrtnwyicg 
walk in'emy they ave adome'd with-an rot bf :8Vertney 
19 which your Grace Fey _— both » Blood' and 
— SN 2d uþa 

'Loyalty,' 2 Norte wf which ” Duke of New 
Caſtle, your Grandfather ;* and the Duke of Albe- 
riarle,' the Father. of -your WMuftrious Lord, were the 


moſt Glorious Examples that ever were, or ever ct be 
in the World.” They were the Two Hercules Pill 


Honour and Loyalty, beyond which none can travel. - Be 
yond them, all ws Sky, Air, and Sea; bright Notion, 
empty Imagination, and. fluctuating Fancy. 

- The Duke of Neweaftle was .a Pillar like that of 
Seth, erefbed before the 3reat Flood of Rebellion, with- 
ſtood all the Fury of it, and when it cou'd ns longer ſupport the 
Throne, it /uppor ted it ſelf, and lifted up its Head above 
the Waves,” when the Waves'cover'd the hizheft Moun- 


rains, and our Palaces far under Water were become the 


Habirations of Monſters. This Pillar our- laſted the 


| Flood, and on it were engraven all that cou'd be done by 


Armes, and all that cou 4d wr itten by Wit. And to that 
Ezemal Moaumear of Wir, Valour and Loyalty, the 
Mules and the Heroes of all Ares ſhall repair, to pay their 
orarctul Devorions, to read their Rr ROws, @nd conſe- 
er e their Wreaths. : 

The Duke of Albemarle was n Pillar, which Nature 
aud Fortune eracted by wo derful Art under the Warers, 
when there ſeemed not| the leaſt Foundation for ſuch a 
Work, and the Work FI. Few ſaw it, till it 


was 


"_ TT "%74.- B Gro rug yes 


ars of 


army tug 


oh Nets: "Them Men be auto plant Vineya 
and to rejoyce in the Incre . e of the Earth, ad 
Fruit of ther Labours. oe *& Þ» 


On theſe typo Colnmas, {bi PE with Gold, but more 


excellent+;in the glorious, ' 'ofts engraven « 0n"em, _ 


the Palics f the Britiſh Sun. 


"a 5 bet: 


And a "Madam, it cannot be ibn to your. 
con to _— Kara on the Image of that Vertue 


.negr x qbeg. and from which you 


4 vs! fach* Js Inaberi bf Glory, 41d Art 
at this time both Image aud Subſtance ſeem to need 
ProteCtion, when ſome are I to reduce gain 
the Subſtance to an Image. 


- wy__ Jy - ——_ 
ihe 4b —_— 


But that is too ſad a Note to dwell upon, I 1 fab at "2M 


it, and bumbly beg , that Poetry, though here poorly 


clad, may have leave to lye at your Gates, becauſe 'tw of the 
/ ® ation and Kindred with that Fair Quality 
Duke of Newcaſtle took into his NIE 964 


as «© 


Then, when the World ſhall ſee how your Grace delights 
to Honour it, that Deftruftion ſhall never reath.it,. nw 


and always intended it , by the migh:y Emapire of 
Fooks. 
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bake irrophtefome' titles?" Þ alwayes expetted ro be 
1 Frited b(Enenmies bur pdidnorets & they ſhould 
2Uibp ont of-che Odds! Thaheapedicooaher all de 
Pahe Thadto plas my Felf but 6Þ the reach &f my 
>Enernies} butas Eaves binding my: DBdbel, the 
things which diſordered greater matters lim that, 
confounded m Fw uage, and made me give over 
1yfy ele, erhernd af theÞlsy, yonrall find 
aſe rg Plains, andilayn downweary 
ad falntagP3 Bo wfews! fhew leaft- wits fhew 


c\ 814 B 2 moſt 


Coctith hers meer $7 "Fre 20200 athens y 

Poetry, bur many Enemies, andamongſt 'c em'am 
TT one, Fortune. #1 

"ne pe 2k good Poets. 

Hen nor * beſt, buf I ainJure boſs the wiſeſt = 

Ites fo- that h-*can ſcarce be-diſcovered 

's be a Poet; then Fortune will be afraid to ſhoot ar 

him , left ſhe wound one of. her, wn, party , the 

Fools. | Mach is loſt by Poetry ;. Time, Pains, and 

often Friends : Nothing is gotten bur alittle Repy- 

tation, and that ſome envious'Entmies of ours will 

rather fling to the; Doggs than lets have it, wiznels 

' theſill malice of ſome Adxerlar es of , mine, who 

becauſe my Epilogue had great ſucceſs, wou'd. let any 


Uy | thing rather than me le the Aurhor ; Nig4u-s IL had 

3; fucceeded aſwel inthe. fame kind in my Fpil 76 to - 

NJ both my! Jeruſakms, fince'my Engmics pix ha: lie 
F creeping Creatures, as ot todare to look inthe Face . 

_ of a good Play, buc ro bice at the Tayl, 'tis a ſhame 

j 3 to OpPO le em. J j 1Þ. | [O [; . [| W ” gs ts 


'To ble who WR hiking, flee ler 
than others, will not accepr of my, ;qxcule of,;Lazi- 


4 — ; [nel and Dikourngerneſe forthe xe jnequalities of che 
© Wy | Play, 
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ERA +, 
"Play, but afcribe 'em to my want of Judgement ; I 
ſha L only ſay, ſuppoſing x tþ. Charge were true, I 
know no Poet, that like a Bird of Paradſe, lives' all- 
wayes in the Air and never lights, or it he does, he 
muſt ſlgep:there ſometimes. Did a man take Exerni- 

_ tyto white'in;; though there be perfetion in Ecerni- 
ty, there is none in Man ; and he wou'd be giddy ang 
fall in going that vaſt round, eſpecially if he always - 

look'd upwards. ML © eh 
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WAYS S0 HH VIEDSO bl bio. 601 from, fb 
OW * Anew Flay * i this a time for Plays 4... | 
Wit was « wretched thing in it's beſt dayes, | 

A fair poor Wife, which only had a white © | | 


And tempting Skin, which Vermine love to bite, 
Bat now the Nation in a tempeſt rowles, 9 
And Old St. Peters, juſtles with Se, Pauls, 
And whilſt theſe two great Laays fight andbraule, 
Pick pocket Comventicle. Whore gets all. 
_Ungrateful Bo: from Rome it is muſt clear, 

She had the flinking Fiſh ſhe [els ſo dear, Im 
And in this broy! no ſhelter \can be ſound, | 
In our poor Play houſe fallem|to the ground. | 
The Times NeglelF, and Maladies have thrown 
The Iryo great P illars of our Play-houſe dnwn . 

:(Thermk tall Cedars of the vocal Grove, 

That vented Oracles of Wit and Love. 

Where many a Nightingal bas ſweetly ſung, 
Whoſe Boughs wi: h ſhreiks of Owles too oft has rung : 
But ſuch ſtrange Charmes gid in their Ecchoes lie; 

They gave the ugry Owles 4 Harmony. 
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But in our Shri6bs no ſuch ſweet Ferhoes —_m_ - 
Here it will find but Rod; to ſwitch her well. 
1hat makes her then apr f? what makes a kind 


Young Wench go meet her Friend in rain and wind, | 
And rather than the Al/ignation fail, ] s 


D zegle at once her Honour and her Tayl ? 
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The PROL 0G VE. 


Nithve whi abs here the Trade 
So ſeon, that ſhe was ſearcely born « Maid.” 
Perhaps ſbe'l blame hor \ tars, but ſhe wow'd I”, 
To finning, if t there were no Stars at all. 

Nature to writing ſuch delight has joyn'd 

To propegate man's Wit as well «« Kind, | _ 
This Poet draws his Luft towrite from thence. 
Did Malic eb left bim like 4 Peftilence, —_ 
Like the blind Piper he'd the Plague out- brave, 


{nd tune his Pipe though carryea tothe Grave. ' 
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þ | Names. 


Charles, King of hes. 
The Dauphin. if 38 | 
The (onſtable of France. þ 
d vſme his Son, Favourite. of . 


| > || 
Count Briſac, the Deuphin' s Favourite. 
Count La Force, a great Commander, a Male- 


| content. | 
La Marre, a fooliſh villainous Courtier. 


Ped de alla a Beautiful young Lady, 
| beloved b 7. « Dake of Vendoſme ; and Con- 
tracted to him, and by the ill Arts of the Con 
fable wrought. to. be edally Married to the 
Bars, 

Ls Guard, her Wontin and Confident, bur falſe 
to her, and is _ c on Inſtrument, 


C dui, C eriers Offs 


mad w_ 


The le” PARIS. 
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Ambitious Statelman : 
a” R THE 


Loyal Favourite. 


—— 


ACTUS PRIMUS 


Enter Great Conſtable alone. 
SCENE, Hs Apartment in the Louvre. 


Conſtable, 


Efterday charged to come no more to Council ! 
y Laſt Night depriv'd of all my great Employments ! 
A ſotr diſmiſſion, ſtutt with downy words 
Sent me to ſleep upon ! and fleep I may, 
My Doors are quiet, and my Rooms are empty 3 
No Courtiers rutile +2 my Anti- Chamber, 
Waiting my Riſing ; no Petitioners 
Attending in the Hall iny coming down: 
All full of raclancholy dcath-like Silence. 


Have I rul'd France ten flouriſhing years and more, 
Ulnder, 


? n mY = at wn. : 5d wh ITE LA =» 
*< w_ SDEMNE : Rf 
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2 The Ambitious Stateſman, 


Under, or rather far aboye the King, 


' And ſhall Inow be ruin'd|by the Dauphin, 


A proud raſh Boy ? Letthe young Pohypheme. 
Devour the Calves of Cibire I wif kcpj : 
H{iyſſes, 1 will kindle ſuch/a Fire, 

Shall burn the Gyant, and his Den together, 
Ho ! There. - | 


Enter Secretary, 


Secret, My Lord ! | 
Conſt. Are the Diſpatches gone, 
To Gaſcoin, Normanay, and Aquitain? 
Secre, They went aboye an hour ago. 
Conſt, That's well : 
Thoſe Provinces are ready for Rebellion. [Afide. 
And I have ſpurr'd-'em on ; there ſhall be ſhortly 
Such a ſtrange thing, as Libcrty in Frazce, | 
I hope ere it be long, to hear in Fraxce 
The Exel;jh Drums, beat Freedom, Freedom, 
I've ſent a ſecret Invitation 
To their brave fiery young King, Henry the 5th. 
And I've enrag d the Duke of Barganay, 
That he is enter'dinto League with him. 
And I'me preparing a Rebcllion, 
A noble Fire to warm him at his Landing, 
From the cold moiſt Sea- Air. | 


Secre. He's ſtrangely troublcd, 7 [ Aſide. 


Conſt. No Mcſſenger this Morning from my Son ? 


Secre. Not any yet, my Lord. 
Gon}. Where's the Gentleman, 
Who came laſt Night 7 | 
S:cre. 1do not know, [my Lord. 
Conſt, What did he ſay 5 When will my Son be here ? 
' Secre, He ſaid (my Lord) his Excellence, was reſoly'd 


To be at Court this Afternoon at fartheſt. 
Conft, 


Ke. # the 


or the Loyal Favourite. 


Conſt, His Excellence! his Excellence is an Aſs : [4 fiac. 


A Fellow full of Honeſty, Morality, 

Ot Loyalty, Philoſophy, and Foolery : 

But I have laid a Bait to try his Morals, 

Ha ! OR F 


Enter a Servant, 


Serv, Count La Force, my Lord, deſires 
Admiſſion to your Lordlhip, 
Coxſt, Bring him in, 


Exter La Force. 


Conſt. Friend, you aſtoniſh me ! how dare you approach 
The unhealthy | ſhade of an old blaſted Tree ? 
None come to me, but he who wants a Gibbet: 
And fain would hang himſelt the decent'ſt way. 

La For. I was your Friend, my Lord, when you were honeft, 
No ſordid Flatterer of Tyranny : 
Before you climb'd the Mountains of Advancement, 
To feed on Winds, as Spaxiſh Horſes do. 

Confl, My Lord, you love thoſe Winds as much as I do ; 
And hate the Fogs, that haunt thedirty Vales. 

La For, Thar Dirt is bred by Tempeſts from above, 
From Clouds of Tyranny, where you have liv'd, 
And torn the Kingdom by the thundring power 
Of Conſtable of France. 

Conſt. You wou'd ha' mounted 
To the ſame Clouds, and made a Marſhal's Staff, 
A Witches Staff, to carry you aloft, 
Cou'd you ha' got one : but you were deni'd it. 
The King might cheaper have burnt all his Foreſts, 
Than ſav'd that Staff: for you, and your good Friends. 
Set in revenge the Kingdom in a Flame. 

Le For. I made that Fire to melt down all our Chains, 


C2 | #-: 


Were all to Horſes turn'd, ſo we might ride 'em, 


| By Cowards in the Army, Fools in Council, 


1 wonder in what poſture 1 begot him : 
' Or in what humour : Surely I was thinking. 
Of ſomethingeiſe; and it I was, Icannot 


4 The Ambitious Stateſman, | & 


I hate to ſce my Countrymen abuſd. 
Conſt. Hence with diflembling, we know one another, 
You and 1 wou'd not care our Countrymen 


La For. ldodeny't; ſ hace to ride my Country. 
Conſt, But I hate more my Country thould be ridden. 


W ho can endure to ſee the honeſt Induttries 
Of many ſcores of-men plunder'd by Law, 
To fezd a Fool, who is nut half a Man ? 

La For. Well, is Briſac the Daiphin' s Favourite, 
To have your Offices : p- 

Conſt. So 'tis delign'd. 

Li For. Cannot your Son, the King's great Favourite, 
Whom he created lately Duke of Venaoſt me, 
Aſſiſt you ? 

"Conſt, He! — A tudious, moral Fool, 

A Moth, who has ſo long been fed on Books, 


' His Skinis Paper, and his Blood is Ink. 


Inſenſible of all delights of Man. 
La For. Of all! 

Conſt, Almoſt of all. | | ID T 
La For. What does þe love ?- | -Þ 
Goxſt. Only his Book, his Friend, his Honeſty. i! 

And when the King, and Kingdom have occali 10n, 

He love's his Sword ; elſe it might ruſt for ever : 

He would not draw it to procure himſelf 

The Empire of the World ; he ſays, He needs it not. 

And he call's him a miſc rable Wretch, 

W ho needs the Univerſe ro make him 'bappy. | 
Le For, His temper differs much from yours - 
Conſt. From: mine ! | | 


He walks direQtly backwards from my Steps. - | 


7 Is : 
- Sr "IS wb Lai were 


Imagin 


or the Loyal Favyotrite. 2 

Imagin how he ſhould creep through my Loins, 
Like A/phens through the Sea, and never ſeaſon 
Himſelf wich any reliſh of my Nature. 

La For, Sure heruſh'd from you in a mighty Torrent. 

Conſt. Rather 1 threw him from me wi:h abhorrence. 

Lz For. Then you can hope for little aid from him: 

Conft. Oh! Yes, I have obſerv'd in my Philoſophy, 
Nacure, an Enemy to Tyranny, 1 
Doe's alwaies leave ſome tender place unguarded 
About unmatchable vaſt harneſt Animals, 
Where Death may give the World revenge and freedom. 
So this proud Fellow 's Spirit, more invincible 
Than Whales, than Crocodiles, or Elephants, 
Ha's a ſoft place, his Heart, which has been wounded 
By the ſmall Needles of a Woman's Eye. 

La For. Then doe's he love > 

Conſt. He does. | 

La For. Whom, for Heaven's ſake 2 

Conſt. She whom all love, that wonder of the World 
Madamoiſelle de Guiſe. | 
| La For. that beautious Creature 7 

And what ſucceſs ha's he 7 

Conſt. Theyare contracted, 

La For. And no one hear of it > 

Conſt. He keep's it ſecret, 
I know not why, but ſuch ha's been his humour, 

La For. And what of this ? 

Conſt. The Dauphin is his Rival. 

La For. Ha! Then is ſhethe talk't of hidden Beauty, 
The Dauphin make's ſecret addreſſes to ? 

Conſt, The ſame. 

La For. Good Heaven ! What doe's the Dauphin mean, 
Is not the match with Burgundy concluded ? | 

Conft. It is, and therefore is this kept ſo ſecret 
By the King's ſtrict Commands z who ſtrove to break it, 
But cou'd not. 

La For. 


6 . The Ambitious Sena | 


Ly, For. How came you tofindicout? 
Conſt. A Servant of my own happen'd'to love 
Madamoiſcll's chief Woman, and ſole Confident , 
Whom | perceiving always vext and thoughtful 

With a Face full of Guile, ſtrictly examin'd, | 
And gotit out of him ; and how his. Miſtriſs | : 
And he delign'd to ruin my Son's Iatereſt, 
And raiſe their Fortunes by this greater Marriage. 
* La For, Here was a Minecut to your Hand already. 
Conſt. Tt was: Ipardon'd him, bid him proceed, | 
| Becauſe he fery'd in it his Prince the Dauphin, 
And Iwoul'd join with 'em. Whilſt I was plotting ; < 
Fortune which always take's into her Favour 2 
A hundred Villains for one honeſt Man, | 
Gave my Deſign a noble riſc.:| brought news . 
To Court, that whilſt my Son.quartered at Merz, 
He and the fair young Princeſs of Lorrain, _ ” 
Had charm'd eachother. = * 2 

La For. This inconſtancy, OO 

Wou'd enrage Madamoiſelle de Guiſe to madneſs, 
For ſhe is the _—_— young Wcman living. 

Conſt. Yes, had you ſeen her Letters you wou'd ſay ſo, 

My Inſtrument, her Woman, always brought. em to me, Sd 
| de ſee if they were fit to go; at opening 'em | 

I thought I had untied a Witch's knor, 

And leta Tempeſt out. |... 

Li For. And youll warrant 
Anſwer'd theſe Letters, in your Son's hand counterfeited; 

Conſt. ExaQly gueſl'd; I ſtop't the good Fool's Letters, 
Wherein the Wretch proy'd himſelf very innocent ; 10”, 
And in theirroom, I ſent my forged ones to her ; 

Wherein | made my Son own. the inconſtancy s. 
 Defire a mutual releaſe of Vous. .. ER y 
He wou'd giveher the Glories.of the Dauphin, © to. - | 
It ſhe'd give him the beauties af his Princefs, * | 
ho F or, Did ſhenottear the Letters, and her Hair * 
Conf, 


or the Lojal Favourite. 7 
Conſt, Yes, and her Fleſh; and to compleat her madneſs, 
I brib'd ſome cowardly Officers, my Son 
Had thrown out of his Army, to atteſt 
All my falſe Letters ſaid ,, and more, how he 
Spoke of her openly with muchcontemptr. 
La For. Wasever adefign manag'd like this ? 
The. Daup1in after this, ſure had ſmall difficulty 


To preſs her to accept his Love and Glory. 


Conſt, That you may guels. 
Li For. What ? are they married then? 
Conſt. They were the other night, in ſuch great Privacy, 
The King ſcarce know's it yet. 
Liz Force. But can the Daupiiz's 
Amour be wholly hidden-from your Son 
Conſt. No, but he nere diſtruſts his Miſtriſs's falſhood ; 
He only think's her jealous ; and ſent Meſſengers 
T' appeaſe her anger, whom ſhe won'd not ſee. 
Liz For. Moſt excellent ! 
Confi. Now when my Son returns, 
' Twill charge all my tricks upon the Danphin ; 
Nay more, perhaps I'le ſay, he whore's the Lady. 
And then the Dauphin envie's him, and hate's him; 
\ For ſawcily outſhining him in Arms. 
Fortune ha's had ſo very lictle manners 
To flight the Dauphin, and attend my Son. 2 
Le. For. Here are moſt gallant hopes of a Rebellion. - 
Conft. Brave hopes ! 
For I have ſpread ſuch lies againſt the Government, 
Have frighted all the people from their Wits, 
I doubt not but in little timeto | 
The Kingdom for a Fool, and be its Guardian. 
La For. Ilhave a mind to bea doing again, 
Though I've eſtate enough: 
Conſt, Oh! damn Eftate ! 
'Tis uſeleſs without power to a great Mind, 
What ? Imay keep a Table, and be popular 4 SEE H 
Thae' 


—_ 3: : hen eyes, ..©2---T- 
| That is, feed Fools and Knaves, and haye no thanks. \ F- 1s 
IfI cou'd cram an Ox in a Rogue's Jaws, by 
It wou!d not gag him from detraQing from me. 
But I may compaſs Women., what of that * 
Ifchey be newly ſhell'd from banging Sleeves, 
They are ſo tender that they have no taſte : »}þ \ hk 
So ignorant, they know not what to do with you. | =-þ 
A If ripe, they know too well chen what to do with you. | 
. In ſhort, Power is my pleaſure. 
Five hundred thouſand Livers yearly flow 
Into my Coffers ; I have Palaces 
Exceed the King's ; Ss; yet now thrown out of Power, 
EE I think my ſelf a miſerable Wretch. | 
E Come, bear me Company an hour or two, 
And ſee how I will flounder in my ſhallows, 
; Like a great Whale, I'le make '*em glad to give me 
=_ Sea-room enough, or Ile oreſet the Kingdom. 
> Ile ſeem religious to be damadly wicked, 
L T'le act all villany by holy ſhews, 
- And that for piety on fools impoſe, 
Set up all Faiths, that ſo there may be none, 
And make Religion throgy Religion down. 
I will ſcem Loyal, the more Rogue to he, 
And ruine the King by his own authority : 
Pcetending men from Tyranny to fave, | 
I will the fooliſh credulous World enſlave, Ext, 


Enter the Dauphin uy Louize. 


$ CENE, 4 Bed-Chamber. 2 a 


Dau. What is the thife of this great unkindneſs * | 
Louiz. Unkindneſs! 


=, | Das. Yes, you are unkind to me, 7 & | 
= You forc'd your ſelf laſt Night out o'my Arms, 
B And when I thought it was to ſleep; 3 you ligh'd, 
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Tie pave the treets of Regs Pi ures 


Dewp Give overs :iza« ; 
Lax.y Nays if youvhteat n, 
Your threats are loſt 
Daxp. Then 1, 
_ Lows Then 1'do | 
Lo agg renting it kim! Nowallwill on 
Davp. W hat's this, .The Si cr of the Dokeof Bug 
Los. I hate my ſelf. for eceit, but | 
The Man thi make's meſuch. a | 
Nie pu Was this the cauſe of all-your ſe 
. Death wou'd be eafier to me then lying, - 
if 1 Aa evoceal worm lin] be 
Yes, there's s theP finc Þ: 
In me you married but 
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And hocri mixewe'of 2 Bruce ny Ange 
Yet there is T 


Faſtned &” 4, warty PCs" + s 
Los, Olf! you wou'd # gs your rkindnef for chat Princeſs, - 

Under the Veil wy al 
Daup. I hide, + 
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Than your obedience to/your King and' Father, © 

"Or than'the:peace and welfare of your Country, . 

. Dauph, My Country's welfare / why ſhou'd Princes marry 
To make their Country happy ? give themſelves | 
'Moſt curſed Nights, that Slaves may have good days ? 
Will any. Subject marry a damn'd Wife 
Only for Wealth, and give his King the Portion * 

That match with Burgundy, was the advice 

Of ſome old cowardly covetous Counſellors : 

Who fear the Souldier, in few Months ſhou'd ſpend, 

What they have all their Lives been cozoning for: 

- Or that their paltry iſſue ſhou'd be kill'd, 

And n'ere enjoy their Father's: Knavery. + 

For 'tis the conſtant Creed of moſt old Fools: 

That they enjoy theic Wealth when they are dead, 

' In the damn'd filly Perſons of their Sons, F743 

When the young Fools themſelves do not enjoy it, - 

From all theſe Knaves I will defend your Honour. 

_ K. Win your ſelf honour,you have now occaſion : 

I know you hear the King of Exgland's landed. 

Dazp. Tamglad of ic, tis Summer now-in \Fraxce. 

Fear finks the blood in your old Counſellors Veins, 

As a cold hand does Water ina Weather-glaſs, 

You cannot gueſs the Weather then by them. 

Now froſty Peace is gone, the Weather's hot : 

So- hot 't (hall ſcorch the Exgliſb Troops, and make'em _ 

Sweat all their Souls away i-bloody Baths, © © 
K. 1doubt it;-fovl know *etn-a brave Nation : - 

If we 'ere get. the better ir mult be, 

By faſting longer, and by hiding better 

Behind thick Woods, and by broad Lakes andRiyers, }. - 

By truſting to our Trees,notto vurMeng .' 

Toour cold Rivers, not to ourhotBlood: © ++. 

For if they ever come 'to blows, they beat us. | 
Danp. Theſe ate your Yenarſmi's cold Imaginations. -. 
K, Heha's a cooler Head, but hotter Heart, | 

E : Than 
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Ws The Ambitinun Seevefmay,. 
Then thou haſt z that brave youththou envieſt.. 

Davp. I envy him!-/1 ſcorn bit, -lie's 2 Durch- many... 
He ha's vo (ark of the Prezchb fire in's nature, ff 
No more true Condug; than his Father Honefty,. 
I'ledrive'em both out-of the Court and Ai 

K, Ile part with thee before che Duke of, mls, 

Daup. Value thethe ſon bf a Traytour above nie © 


I'le humble the proud flave when e're 1 ſee him. _ Brit, 
K. 'Tis very well ; | You kingit, fir,betimes. .. 
Emter Gencleman, 


Gent. Sir, the-Great Conflable attends without, . 
K. Let him attend, he has offended me. | 
Did not his Son's great merics plead for him - 
I'de ruine him; howe'se Ike lethim knbw. | 


I underſtand his aQtions, and reſent Ts ; 
, li neg he Great Conſtable; 


La Marte, ana ofber Conrtiers, 
__ 9 and look ſeerwfally en hin, 


Conſt How many. Ages will they make: me wak's- 
Ha ! Is it ſo indeed 2 {And am.l fallen 
Into theſe wretches ſcorn ? ' Nay then I know- 
How the wind blows. You fir, who like a fly [to La 
Are blind in Autumn, when theoold ap proaches .. [| Myrre, 
And the tall trees begin to ſhed their ry : 
And is.it A#tuma with me then indeed > - 
Do you not ſeeme, Sire - Muſt I for ever : 
Attend heres ba! | 
La Ma, My Lord, cannot mind 
All men's affairs and buſinefles, not I. . £ 
Conſt. All mea 's affalery Sir? os level me 


PROT FE | 
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or the Loyd! Fovonvices + © t9 
Liz Mi. Imuſt walt on the King + baſiucls; © 
And the Kings buſineſs rout be done; my Lord. Th 
Conſt. l preche what's that buſineſs 4s artendeft on” 
To carry Charcoale in ty air his Shirt © 
] know thee, thon wert once my menial Servant, 
And I preferr'd thee to the place thou holdeſt. 
Le Ma. Tis ttue,my Lord, You laid an obligation on me, 
But what then : I am now his Majeſties, 
And his Majeſties buſineſs muſt be done. 
Conſt, His Majeſties buſineſs ——— 
Le M. Nay, my Lord;l fear you nor, 
I know what v4 King ſaid of you juſt now, 
And what the Devphin ſaid to me this morning. 
You'l never come in play again I'me ſure. | f 
And fo your Lordſhips y 4a, Exit, 
Conſt. Villaine int Fool! 
How ſuch a Slave, like dirt, flies in his ch. 
And dirties him who raiſes it from the _ 


Exter Li Force. 


Ls For. My Lord, the King has gotten Information 
Of all your Plots ; give *em 'ore, they will ruine you z 
Like Vipers they will tear their Mothers bowels 
That gave 'em being. 

Conſt. Ha! got Information : 

Then, like a whoriſh-Woman, once difcoyered, 

I will grow impudent ; Lye in in publick 

Of my Defigns ; Vie fling 'emin the World 

As careleſly as Nature does all Monſters... 

Never appointing certain times 'of Birth ; 

My Monſters ſhall be born with Teeth and Fangs too. 

La For. You will undo your ſelf; take good advice, 
And live at eaſe. { 

Conſt. 1 cannot in diſgrace. - 


La For, You havea vaſt eſtate. | gu 
EA Conft. 


20 5 The Ainbieind? Statefiman, L 
Gonft. 1am a Begger,cl0 7 © room Bums HL 

When I want all he Welch value; Powers! -;* 1 , 1 t,nd 
Liz For. You have-great Palaces: ft 4 O. 
Conſt, Great Gaoles, ;great Dungeons, EY 

' Dark horrid; Dungeons, ;now gen: 20m of all 70127 

My honour i is - ai Jl 9949 le) Frm 


Enter the King attended; 


- Lis For, See ! See! the King /- 
Take good advice beforeyouruine all. + 
Conſt. Ha! he regard's menob: Oh /- -corment / torment | Ah 
Sir, with your pardon ; I muſt ſpeak with you, . 
Are you reſolyd, Sir, on your-own deſtruction 2 
For let me tell you, Sir, I am your Eyes ; - 
And you let Traitors tear me from. your Head, 
And Thad conduc you blindfold to deftruction. . 
You ſind it not, but, Sir, I do with Sorrow. 
K. Hence with thy Tears, they fall upon the Loans 5 
And there diſcover thy diſſembling Face. 
There is no Hell to hes like a low Fortune : - 
And whenthou art:in Hell chou art « Devil * 
Tormenting both thy ſelf and all the World, - 
Rebellion firſt did light thee ro the Court, 
I have permitted fo: many to light 
Themſzlves to greatneſs by that filthy Flambeau, - 
That all the Lowwre's blackned with the ſmoke. 
And all my Councils ſtrongly ſmell of Knaves.. 
But Ile chace them, and that illpraRice,from me. -. 
In ſhort, for thy Son's ſake, 1 fully pardon 
All thy paſt Faults, and give thee thy Eſtate, | 
Go homezand live i-eaſe-and honelty. 
| Bemiſe, accept this fayour whileſt tis offer'd.... | 
Lia For, Do, do, accept it. [4fide 
Conſt. Peace, I will be damn'd firſt. . mt 
Fir, £ can 1 either live in caſeor boneſty  - | 
t | When -. 
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When by retiring [ reſign you up- + +41 qa). ic) 
To thoſe-who {eck-your 'Life.s | - ' >: 1#F-216-1.40 
K, Ha !- FE Pth#: PN 
Copſt. Sir ; 'Tis true.- 
K. And whoare thoſe £ 
Conſt. They are ſuch, mhoſe-impions hander; m_ 
The tyes of nature- ( one;wou'd think ) ak d hold- 
Prom deeds ſo horrid ! 
K. Who doſt mean ? My Son. 
LaF, Oh! havea care, retreate 4 . | 
Your on a Precipiee.; -- ;. iT, -[dfades 
Conſt. Let me alone ! CHfide] We. are told by Philoſophers 
The principles of Deach ſpring from our Natures , * 
He who intends your Death ſprung from your Loynes. 
Lys For. He will undoe himſelt. 
(Conf... Sir, it is xuth; 
And his. beloved Briſac, is his chief Counſetlour, 
K. Know. if each word thou ſaiſt, ſwell not with truth, - 


The breath of Plagues ſhould be leſs fatalto thee, 


Then that that form'd and yented this foul Charge, 
Conſt, So! 'ſo:; an honeſt man'has great EVOIUCKCENLNE -t | 
To ſerve his Prince,.” tis well I have.a Conſcience... 


Emer the Dauphin and Briſac. }- 


K. Herethey are both; come anſwer. for your ſelves,” 
The Conſtable accuſes both of. you... 

Of blackeſt Treaſons. -. 

Daup. . How ! accuſes me ? 

Conſt, Yes, you Sir ! Take my Head fot ſ king Truth,” 
T'le proudly ſuffer Martyrdome for Loyalty. , vic 
What doſt thou charge me wigh ?. :. - dart wk 

Conſt. With cloſe:Deſigns-;-: | ax.) 


 Toget Briſac-my. Offices, chat he. - 


May affiſt you to get the King's great - Office. -. 
Diup.- Oh ! Vallaine | Villaine | _ _- 
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Conft. T can prove it, Sy £97 17 11 7 ii 

Briſ. Oh! Sir, I kneel and 2ail Hetven inp i; 

Conſt. You may call long enough! before he'l come. 
Sir, to oppoſe this iinpious Deſign |--* 1 © . 
Was that that made me bear th'uneaſy Covre 


When it was growe ſy 


ſuc zownpleaſant Clitne, © 


I ſaw not in" a year one ſuninicrs OP ; 5 WH, 1 0 23577 


My Enemies were a perpetual ſtorm, 
And you permitted 'em to blow upon me : 
Yet, for your ſafety Iendur'd it all, | -- 


Not for the love of Greatneſs, Heaven kaows,” 16 


Dasp.- No !no! hotyon; fe] ! - 

Cenſt. Sir,l was borry with Greatneſs ;* 
I've Honour's, Titles, Power, hete within, 
All vain external Greatneſs I contemn. 
Am I the higher for ſupporting Mountains 2- 
The taller for @ Flatterers hujtnble bowing 1 TY 


Have I more room for being throng 'd with Rllbwerss of 


The larger Soul for having all my Thoughts 
Fill'd with the Lumber of the Sate Aﬀairs * 
They are of chiefeftuſe roÞ60ls and Knaves.” : 

A Fool indeed, has great need of a Title. 

It teaches men to call him Count and Duke, 

And to forget his proper name of Fool. 

Gold is of uſeto every fort of Knave ; 

It helps the ambitious Knavye to Offices, 

Thuunjuſt contentious Knave'to others Right,” 

The luffvl Knave to others Wives and Daughrers ; 

Then ftrow'd on all the Blots of a mans Life, 

It does not only cover 'em, but guild 'em, 

But what's 4 ws this to a wiſe innocent Man 9 (© 
Dawup. Ay ! ſuch another as your ſelf, goed Man, 
Brif. Sir, cou'd an Actor make himſelf a God 

By flying o're a Stage on golden: Wires, DO 

Then might he make himſelf an-Honeſt Man + | 
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on rich and golden nſw. 

But dareshe us of his Innoceade, 

Whoſe Treaſons a are Wy vilible toall? 

Has he not fill'd all France with Factiony t 

& Free, b - 
prong on of anſblf +"! | 0) Ve 
yer this, Sir? .I wou'd CNET, 

- your {we what ſhou'd I'do with ! rr. 


My —_ to 


- Palfies wou'd ſhortly ſhake it from my Head, 


Nor wou'd I care to leave it tomy Sow; ':: 


Twill be all one to me when I am TEES. 


.It be be Crown'd or Vicim'd on my Tomb..- 


'If he be Crown' d, his Glory will not ſhine - 


Into my Grave and warm my duſt te ſee it. 
It he be Vicim'd there, I tall not feel ic, 


' *Twill be no more to me than if they Slack d',. 


Some pretty flower that grew out v' thy guſt! 
Daup. Oh | pretty words! ine phtaſes '! * 
K, Well, Briſac. - 
Zeopd ling him, proves not you innocent, L 
ſhall come tomid.:;: 13h 
"Briſ. Sir, I beg it. - | 21012 : 
Conſt, Yes; and I beg, Sir, he'may be Geri « 
Briſ. Load 1 me with Fetters; keep mein 2 Dutigeon, -. 
CGonft, Yes, you ſhall be ſecur'd, whilſt hy 1; rv 
Honeſt, but when you ſhall appear. 
Thar uſeful thing, a Knave, Court Witbcraft them 
Shall mount you o're aloof cat CO 5 
Out of the reach of Juſtice, 7 
Dasp. There's no Trick 
So baſe ; I will nar play invhy opinion. 
Briſ. Thento prevent al alfhope of my eſcape,: 
I humbly beg, that I,may: bs:his Pxiſanes. + » * 
 Daap. His Priſoners 2. 
K, You are to convern'd to ſpeak, [2210 
- _ be ſo. vt 


hy 
_- 
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Return him to me lighteriby one grain, 
Thy: fleſh (hall fifty-told repay the loſs ; 


This wary fooldan=? | 116-1 1-1 10%" - Pole 


[Daup. Cate- then/E- | give"hjth to thee. 
But hark ! Vie bavehim weight, and if Li dot 


If be ſhall loſe. one hair, Vlehavethy head.” 0D 
Conſt. Oh! 'theſgare equal doings, but no matter.” © * 4 + 

I hall teturn him heavier than I had bim, © OE, | 

For Ihave — Ren, ——— here's one, — _ 
La For. WhoI? — die 


I will hides in EreEbto 3 noo 5.00 $460 14 | 


Daup. How! thoua witneſs Villain, FOO . 
Li For. Villain! — Þ ow fR Nr | 
Nay. then I'le own my.ſelf a Witneſs a  — » 
Yes me a Whinbſs, Sir.|.. 14 fff fl ©: S205 _ - 1, 
. _ Devp, Oh] lying Slayet-o 7912 25 tpn 135; 21625 
K, B2 gone ! T'le bear no more outrapious crkiags. 'Þ > 
Daup. 5 will obey you, Sir, remember Conſtable,” . **Exit. 
K. Now Ile this minute ſeizeion both Lo” CE 
I'le leave you no materials fos beides.”! * Exit. | 
Ls For. How's this | + | \ #997 
- Conſt. Am Ithus ſeryid's ff of 
Li For. You have 2 nn OR fe 
Ia a fine buſineſs, :43-[ LEÞT 
Conſt, 1 will make thy: Boels - 23Y ET earn N 
Sow ugtlis:Breach;. // | £0 (2767 7 ah 5 95947 hen 
Briſ. Wile thou abaſe nic then? LEO HOT OTOL IPRS 
:Coxnft. Away with him, | h 


4 Guard m__ due" Kriſac: iT Tj ; M 
bots ol 148. TAs its, Jf? 4 Ws > | 
Tie make him own-all-Thave chargid: Hibn withy" _ 
Or I will let the Sun behold his Entrails. TOS - 
I ſcorn their threats ; My. fon return” sto day. 1D 
'With a brave Army, | 5 141-30 
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or the Loyal Fayourite, | 25 
Le For, Anda Troop of Virtues, 
Conſt. 1'le thruſt my Principles or d 

I love my Power and Honour above him 

I got him in one night, I did not get 

Honour ſo faſt, I toyl'd for that ſome years. 

. Le For, Hence with your damn'd defigns, if they ſucceed 

You will be call'd a falſe ungrateful Villaio, 

To ſeek the ruine of that King from whom 

You have received ſo many Royal Favours. 

Conſt, Old Favours are Old Almanacks, ne'r look: on, 

Who minds what Weather 'twas a year ago ? 

The laſt years Sun ripen's not this year's Fruit. 

Nor am I a Falſe Man, in being Wiſe, 

For as the Money's falſe that's mixt with Braſs, 

 Soheis a Falſe Man, who is an Afs. __Exennt. 


rin him; 


Trumpets enter at one door, the King and Train, 
La Marre «mong the Train : 


At the other, the Duke of Vendoſme, followed by 
Officers. 


K. The Duke of Fexaeſme come ! Welcome my Friend ; 
More welcome than the Vidories thou bringſt. b: <- 
Duke, You owe 'emto your Cauſe and gallant Army. 
K. Thou art to all men Juſt, but to thy ſelf. 
Ds. 1 donot love, Sir, like too many Generals, , 
To ſteal Renown out of the Publick Baggage. 
K. In ftcad of that thou giveſt away thy own ; 
Praiſe is the only thing thou runn'ſ away from. 
D. I'me not ambitious much of any Kingdom, 
But leaſt of all to have one in the Airs 
Where, let a man havener'e ſuch large Dominion, 
A Hurry-cane will be a greater Prince. * 
The force of that can tear up Trees and Rocks : 
But all che ſtormy Praiſe that all the Heroes 
Can by their bluſtring Swords colleR together, 
. F | 


Can- 


_ Heputs whole Kingdoms in a blaze of War, 


- $9, The Ambitious Sateſman, 


Cannot pull up one Stoick by the roots, 


Who ſtands in full defiance of their madneſs. 


How fond is it to t$h1 in the World's Forreft, 

In hewing down Mankind, only to hear 

Some hollow hearts eccho/our mighty blows ? 

But tis more fooliſh to toyl all one's life 

That Fame may roſs our Aſhes when we 're dead. 
So we have no repoſe living or dead. | 
They whoaregoneto reſtin Marble Beds, 


| Sleep faſt enough, and need no Wind to rock 'em. 


K. I ner'c thought Fame a lawful cauſe of War. 
D. Wars are good Phyſick when the World is ſick. 
But he who cut's the Throats of Men for Glory, 
Is a vain ſavage Fool ; he ſtrives to build 
Immortal Honours upon man's mortality, 
And glory on the-ſhame of humane Nature, 
To prove himſelf a man by Inhumanity. 


Only to ſtill mankiod into a Vapour ; 

Empties the World to fill an idle Story. 

In ſhort, I know not why he ſhou'd be honour'd, 

'And they that murder men for moncy hang'd. 
K. Thy Sentiments are great, and worthy of thee. 
D. I hate theſe potent Mad-men, who keep all 

Man-kind awake, whilſt they by their great deeds 

Are drumming hard upon this hollow World, 

Only to make a ſound to laſt for Ages. | 

Yet Flatterers call theſe Mighty mad-men, Heroes. 
K. Yes, and they honour 'em with publick Triumphs. 
D. They thame'em rather ; for to me a Triumph 

Appearsa publick ſacrifice to Inſolence ; 

Adoring Pride as they did Plagues and Feayers. 

If ever I had ſeena Rowan Triumph, 

I ſhou'd ha' pittied the poor Conquerour, 

To ſee the tender man fallen fo fick, 


* 
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By the ill ſavours of a field of ſlaughter, >| 
That he came home:with his Head bound with Laure], 
Gaſping in Chariots for the Peoples' breath. 

K, For ever cou'd I hear thee thus diſcourſe , 

But I have buſineſs muſt diverc our ſtalk. 

D. Yes Sir, I hear the King of Eng/end's landed. 

K. Heis. | 4, | 

D. He leads a very gallant Nation. 

ve tried em oft in Battels and in Sieges. 
They deſpiſe Walls and Trenches, they are ſo yfd 
To croſs the Ocean, they laugh at Trenches. | 
 K. My Sondeſpiſes em. | 
D. He's too brave. 
His too hot Martial Fires burn out the Eyes 
Of his clear Underſtanding. 

K. His too hot 
Amorous Fires have kindled this ill War. S 

D. Now dare not I enquire into this Story. [{fide, 
For I've been Thunder-ſtricken with report. 

K., If he be married, as I fearhe is, 

A Waris like to be his fair Wife's Portion, 
And a rich Portion too in the eſteem -” 
Of him, and his licentious followers. | 

Du. War is the harveſt Sir, of all illmen, 

In War they may be Brutes with reputation. 

'  K. Now let me whiſper thee about thy Father. 

Le Mir. This Duke here keep's a talfing with the King, 
He hopes to hold himſelf up with his Wit— 
 Plhaw! —— Wit'sa thing will never doat Court, — 

K. Now Sir's, I charge you all, do not report 
Or think the Duke is ſhaken in my favour, 

Becauſe his Father's fallen 5 his Father, like 
A heavy lumbring beam ina houſe-top 
Did rather preſs him down than hold him up ; 
To honour the Dukes merit then, ſhall be 
Eſteem'd by me as merit ; and ſo Sirs embrace him. 
| Fu Ls 
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L: Ms, Oh! I amin/a very fine condition, 
Who have affronted and oppos'd his Father. 
I thought their damn'd great Family was ruin'd ! 
Pox o' theſe Court intrigues ! a man is trapt 
And ſnapt, he knows not how to turn himſelf, 
Why is the King ſo fond'of this ſame Vendoſwe © 
He is no drefſer, do but|ſee how awkardly 
His damn'd Crevatis tyed + Were Ia King 
I'de-hang a man ſhou'd come into my preſence 
With ſueffa damn'd Creyar, and tyed ſoflovenly. 
Then he is no-Dancer neither. : What's he good for © 


Oh! heisa Wit forſooth ! Hang all theſe Wites * 


They are good for nothing but to jear and ſcribble.. 
This Vendeſme muſt be loy'd becauſe his tongue 
Hangs well, I wou'd his/neck were hung as well. 
But 'tis in vain to-mutter, . Lmuſt fAlatrer him, 
My noble Lord, your Graces-humble Seryant.. 
Ds. Honeſt Les Marre, how doſt © 

Li Mi. Ever in health, 


And in good Fortune when your Grace is ſo.. 
Du. I thank thee good Ly Marre: 
Le Mi. My Lord, Im'etyed 


By moſt particular ſtrong Obligations 


To your Grace's Family, I owe my Fortunes 


To your moſt noble Fathers Love and Bounty. 
Ds.. I will ſucgeed him in his Love to thee. 
' Lea Ma. Sanow my Intereſt which was off the Hinges 
Is naild on faſt again ;. but Twill go | 
Shortly bel:ind the Door, and clinch the Nail ;. 
I'le make him a particular Addreſs 
At his own Lodgings,and then all is done. 
Then I'Tenot fail ro make my Court to him 
Almoſtatall his Levyes and his Couchees. . 
| K. Come in wich me, my Lord, 
I muſt talke more with you.  Exennts 
Ds. 1 will attend you fir, my ſoul is troubled, 


Where 


H-* 
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Where e're 1 go, I mect a wandring rumour, 


 Loaizeis the Danphins ſecret Miſtreſs. 


I heard it in the Army, but the ſound - 

Was then as feeble as thediſtant Murmurs 
Of a great River mingling with the Sea. 
But now I am come near this Rivers fall, 
'Tis louder than the CataraQts of Net. 

If this be true 
Doomeſday is near, and all the Heavens are fall 

I know not what to think of it, forevery where 

I meet a choaking duſt, ſuch as is made - 

Afﬀeer removing all a Palace Furniture ; 

It ſhe be gone, the World, inmy eſteem, 

Is all bare Walls z nothing remains in it 

But Duſt and Feathers ; Like a Twrkiſb Inne, 
And the fowl Steps where Plunderers have been. Ext. 


—— 


ACTUS TERTIUS. 


Enter Great Conſtable alone, 


SCE NE, Hu Apartment in the Court. - 

Conſt, L L ſeiz'd at once! Isthis the goodeffed - 
Ofmy wiſe Plots? ' Oh! my unquier ſpirit ! 

i Sure ſome men's ſouls are given'm for plagnes, 

My ſoul to me, is all the Plagues of Egype. 

My thoughts are Froggs, and Flies, and Tice, and Locuſts, 

When Honours are rain'd down on any other, 

A Plague of Hail is rain'd down- upon me. 

When men's Proſperity ſhines hot upon me, 

My poy TR nature breaks out all in Boyles, 


*» 


Oh 
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Oh ! Come My Lord : ler” s meditate Og 


| Emre La Force. 


La For. ate we been wiſe we ner'e had needed it. 

Conſt, Were the King wiſe we ner'c had liv'd to plot it. 
The King's unskill'd ingallant wicked Men ; | 
Undo us, .and not ſend us to the Devil ; 
The Devil for that (hall ſend us to the King. 
No Man ſo brave as he who dares be wicked ; 
Ill ha's no Friend totruſt'to, but its own 
Baſtard, Succeſs ; the off-ſpring of its ſtrength. 

Le. For. Know you your Son's arriv'd * 

Conſt. Is he ? 

La For. He is. | 

Conſt. Soy that's good news: Iam prepar 'd to cheat him. 
In pious dreſs Ile fteal into his Boſom, 
As Knaves (they ſay) do in St. Francis habit, 
Cheat Heaven, and creep into old Abraham's Boſom. 

La For. 1doubt he will notbe deceiv'd fo eaſily, 

Conſt. Oh ! he who ha's fooliſh good nature in him ; 
Ha's a ſoft Girll the Portreſs of his Breaſt, - 
Who will be eafily mov'd to ope the Door. 


Enter a Servant. 


Ser. The Duke,my Lord, is come. 

Conſt. Oh ! bring him. 

Lz For. Tleleave you for a while. 

Carſt. Do, good, my Lord. Exit, La Force. 


Emter Duke of Vendoſm, 


My Son ! and havelIliv'd to ſee thy Face ! 
I thank my Enemies they leave me thee , 
A greater Joy, than all they have caken from me. 
Duk. Now 
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Dk. Now is my Father falling to his Arts : — | Jfide 

_ To ftrive to, work me to his practices. = 

Conſt. Son, I deſpair'd to ſee thee any more. 
Duk., Why ſo,my Lord ? | 
Cont. My Heart is almoſt broken. 
Duk. What break's your Heart * 
Conſt. Diſgraces ; I am thru * 

To my Grave's brink, by injuries and diſhonours, 
Duk, I hear you have fallen into the King's diſpleaſure. 
(onſt, Into the Dauphin's rage. 
Duk. For what deſert * 

Conſt. Do any riſe or fall in Courts by meric 2 

A want of faults is often a great fault. 

How fond are ſome great men of Fools and Dwarfs, 

Becauſe they are good Foiles * bur tall deſert 

Does often ſawcily o'relook a Prince. 

| Tam no Þpwart to let great Fools ſtride 'ore me, ' ; 

- To the King's Breaſt. - 

 Duk. And(hall that break your Heart* 

If I difdain'd to be my Prince's Dwart, 

I wou'd ſcorn more to be his Marble Statue ; 

To weep when ever the Court weather's damp. 

Conſt. Damp! it is ſtormy ; one tempeſtious blatt 

Tore from me all my ſhining Robes at once. 

Duk. They were too heavy for your Years to carry, - 

For all the envy of the Kingdom hung on 'em. 

Conſt, But they have dreſt up Fools and Blocks in 'em. 

Such bjockiſh Fools are rais'd one wou'd imagin, 

The Conrt is rather pitching of the Bar, 

Then raiſing Men to Honour; I can name 

Some Counſellors, who cannot ſpeak good ſence, 

The Wretches have no other uſe of Tongues - 

Then Dogs of Tails,to wag 'em when they fawn. 

The ſhining Tongue of their chiet leading Orator, 

Ha's neither edge nor point ; but finely ſcabberded 

In Yelvet Words : is like a Sword of State 


Born 


: k., Le 2 Y 
nm 2 


Courts owe their Majeſty to Pomp, and Shew : 


| Fanatick cancting Priefts, will o'return Kingdoms - 


They hear the wooden thunder, prick up Ears, 
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Borne before publick bufineſs for a ſhew. . 
Duk. Why ſhou'd this grieve you *7 
Conſt. I abhtor that Fools. 

Shou'd go before me in Command and Power, 

Dk. He is not honour'd moſt, who goe's before, 


| Mace and Sword- bearers go before a King. 
 Methinks when e're I ſee Authority, 


Lugger a heavy Fool upon her Sholders 

Before me, I have State beſtowed upon me, | 

And have a Leaden Mace carried before me. F 
Conſt. ' Come tis unnatural Fools ſhou'd be uppermoſt. 
D. 'Tis very natural vain things ſhou'd be uppermoſt, 

In ſuch a World of Vanity as this ; | 

Where maſly ſubſtances of things ſink down, 

And nothing ftay's but Colours, Sounds, and Shadows. 

What mighty things derive their power from Colours : 


Altars their Adoration, to their Ornaments : 
Women their Lovers, to their Paintand Waſhes ; 
Fools their eſteem co Perewigs and Ribbons. 

How many Trades are therethat live by tones ? 
The cheating Beggar whine's our Money from us ; 
The Player by his tone will make us weep, 

When Men's ſubſtantial ſorrows cannot do it. 

An Orator will ſet the World a dancing - 

Afﬀeer his pipe when Reaſon cannot ſtir it. 


Only by tones, and thumping upon Pulpits. 
And filly human heards, as ſoon ase're, 


And Tails, and frighted run they know not whither, 
Conſt. Go, angle not for me with rotten Hairs, 
The combings of Philoſophers old Pates. 
We have all our ſeveral Paſſions that command us. 
Iam a Slave to Honour and Ambition, - 
And thou to fair Mademuſelle de Guiſe. Fe = | 
; 6 4 I 
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D#, Ha! —oo—_ Ima [Starts 
Coxſft. Have Itouch'd you, Sir Now Sir, ſuppoſe 
This beantious parcel of your Soul, this parcels 
This ſoul of yours were torn out of your Body, 
Wou'd you not feel it 2 ha ! = 


Ds. He ftabbs me! [dre 
In my old Wound. | 2 
Coxft, Oh! Are you ſtartled, Sir 
Say ſhe were Whor'd, Sir. 
Ds. Oh! Iamabusd, — W/O 


All, all agree about this curſed ſtory, 
Conſt, What gow? you areawake, I -haverous'd you 
Out of your Dream of Stoical Phyloſophy, 
And you have Blood and Paſſions ſtirring in you : 
I thought your Veins were only Veins in Marble. 
D#. No, no,,my Lord, Iam a Man, noStatue, 
No Paſquin, only to hang Libels on. 
Conſt, Then fince thou arta Man, and haſt ſome feeling 
I will not ſay ſhe's whor'd, but I will ay, - 
A married man enjoys her. - 
Ds. Do not ſay it, my Lord. 
Conſt, *Tis true, I have ſeen 'em folded in embraces, 
Have ſeen their ſouls skip from their Eyes and dance 
On wanton looks, like Tumblers upon Ropes, | 
Have ſeen their tilting Lipps meet cloſe, and grapple, 
As theyywou'd tugg each other from their Faces ; | 
Then with what breath their pleaſant ftrife had left 'em, 
They'd fling with ſcorn out of their laughing mouthes 
The Name of Yendoſme ; more they ſcarce cou'd ſay, 
But when they had breath they'd cry, Phi-lo-ſo-pher, 
Ds. Who does ſhe play this modeſt game withall* x 
Gonfl. With one whoſe Sport you dare not ſpoil, 
The Dawphin. . - 
Ds. Oh ! It is ſo : This Woman has been falſe, 
Togeta Crown : — Oh!— 
Conſt, Are you pain'd? Be comforted. | 
= EF G You 
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You quickly ſhall have eaſe, for know your deathh- 
Is plotted by 'em both, . : 

Ds. My Death! 


Conſt, Your Death, | 
Tme ruin'd cauſe I know all their Diſqus 2 
evels,.. 


For now Court ſecrets are like Fairy's 


Or Witches Conventicles ; men are ſpoiled - 
With ſudden blaſts that either tell or ſee 'em. 


| They do not ſpare their Fovourites and Creatures, 


Briſac,once lov'd both by the King and Dauphin, . 
Becauſe he honeſtly oppos'd your Murder, 
Is falſely charg'd with Treaſon, and tormenged - 
To make him own it, and name you a party. ' 
Dau. Can there be wickedneſs enough in Hell . 
To furniſh out with truth this horrid Story 
Conſt, 1 know thy thoughts are calling me a lyar. 
Ho ! "there : 


Emer « Servant. 


S:r. My Lord. 
Conſt. Open thoſe folding Doors. 


The Scene i dravyn, and Brifac ſpewn bloody and afletps 


Sleeps he ? 
Ser. He's fallen into ſo deep a ſleep , 
H s ſenſe is ſunk out of the loudeſt call,” 
Conft. 1 gave him Opium to caſe his pains, 
I cou'd not bear to hear his piercing groans. 


Now Sir, I hope you will believe your Eyes. 


Du. This horrid barb'rous ſight-confounds my ſoul, 
Conſt, Oh! now it works him, I ſhall fool him ſly [ {fade 
D.11e ſearch the depth of this ,though it reach Hell. "C4fode 


| Wake him. 


Ser. We cannot. .| 


Ds, 
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Ds. Cannot you'? - 

Ser, We cannot. 

D#, Then ſhut the door, I cannot ſee him longer, 
I'me ſtrangely moy'd. 

Conſt, What if we went to Prayers, 

And recommend to Heaven the King and Dauphin ? 

Du. ToPrayers ! To Arms, fit Weapons to reveng us. 

But I amjuſtly ſery'd for having th' Impudence 

To put on Vertue in this dirty World, 

And drag the Robes of Angels on a dunghil, 

Conſt. Indeed thoſe Robes ſtarve every man that wear 'ern. 
Ds. But I did only put 'em on to a in. - 

Conſt, To att in? . 

Ds. Yes, and wrapt my ſelf ſo cuaningly; . 

The Devil with all his-Flambeazs, cou'd not ſee me. 
Conſt, How ? Art thou not whar thou pretend'Rt to be, 

A man of Vertue, Loyalty and Honour ? 

Du. The pretty jingling of the Chains of Fools. 
Cont, Ha! Is it ſo? this is moſt wonderful ! 

I always thought thee a poor Mountaineer, 

That liv'd on Vertue's cold and barren Hill, 

Till all thy blood was froze, and ſenſe benumm'd. 

Du. No, no; my blood is hot, and-my pulſe beat's, 
| As ſtrong as any man's, ring's all the Changes 

Of Love, Ambition, Fury and revenge ; 

I'legive my ſelf Revenge, my Country Freedom, 

T will transform my enflay'd Nation 

From Mules, and burthen-bearing Beaſts, to Men. 

No beaſt is half ſo wretched as a Frenchman, 

He always has a Bridle in his mouth, 

And he has nothing but his Bir to champ on. 
Conſt, Right : Heis forc'd to give his Meat for Salt. 
Dx. He's flead and ſalted. 

Conf. He's a pickled Mandrake, 

An Engliſhman will eat him for a Sallad, 


And pluck him by the roots out of his Trenches. 
| G 2 | When 
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When e're he has a mind, in ſpite of all 


The pretty Gardning way you now have got, 
Of keeping your Muskmelbons from the Weather, 


" No wonder the ſtout Enghſb always beat us, 


We ſqueeze the heart and ſoul out of our Peaſants, 
Then flap the-enemy with the empty baggs. 


Dai. But now-Tle ſtuff the Peaſants skins with Manhood, "| * 
And break the Chainthat links to the King's Throne. 


The Nobles, as the Globe is to Foves Chair, 

I hate dependenceon anothers will, 

Which changes with the breath of every ahifper, | 
Juſt as the Sky and Weather with the Winds. 

Nay with the Winds, as they blow Eft or Weſt, 
To make his temper pleaſant orunpleaſant, 

So are our-wholſom or. unwholſom Days. 


Conſt, Nay with his Diet, if his Cook but gives hin- 


A melancholly Diſh; or'if his Door 
Gives him a Pill ſhall Rtirup Choler in him,. 
We may perhaps be purgd-out och Court. . 
And then we boaſt of Deſtinies and Stars, . 


| When we are made or {poil'd by Quacks and Cooks. 


Ds. Nothing more-truez -nay we are finely rul'd 
Between 2wildy young Prince; and dull old King. 
Conſt. A Royal Image, and brave fiery Spirits, . 
Do only burn like waxen Tapers round him, 
As if it was the Funeral of the Kingdom; 
Rather like Lamgs ith Urn of a dead Kingdom. | 
Ds. *Tis-dead; for it has long been deadly {ick, 


Goaft. Oh! ſurfeited with fulſom Eaſe and Wealth, 


Our Luſcious hours are candied up for Women, ; 
Whilſt our Men loſe their. appetite to Glory. 
Our-Pilots all their skill, for want 'o Storms. - 

Dy. The Kingdom's Dead,or in a Lechargy; > 
He try, and lance it now about the Head, 

_ Conf, TheKing! + | 

Dy, The-King.. 


Conf, 
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Conſt, Thou art a wicked fellow, 
Where didſt thou get this wickedneſs, and when > - 
Ds. I got it that brave night when you got me, . 
You made me wicked in my Mothers womb, 
And I have trebly improv'd your nat'ral Stock. 
T ſet my foot firm on the preſent World, 
| Nor like a Boy skipping between two Ships, 
Slip down between 'em and fo looſe 'em both ; 
But here I ſtow my. Fortunes, and I caſt 
All goodneſs. over-bord as ſo much Lumber. 
All Vertu's as a bunch of uſeleſs Keys, 4 
[That will unlock no Doors but thoſe of Heaven, 
Where neither you nor I have any buſineſs. 
Conſt. Who cou'd believe an Image of a Saint - 
Shou'd lodge within it ſuch a neſt of Spiders ? 
Let me embrace thee, Son, for now I own thee. 
Thou wert not ſtole from me when thou wert young 
' By Prieſts and Sehooles, thoſe common Thieves in Children; 
W ho.ſpirit 'em away, and in their rooms . 
Send us home Idiots mop'd with Piety, 
Pinch'd hourly by that Fairy, call'd a Gonſcrence, 
And blaſted by that Lightning call'd Religion. 
Now 1 will own to thee, I have materials 
For a great Change; and now thou ſhew'ſt Ambition, 
I dare confide in thee. | 
Dy. 1de as ſoon be 
An Eunuch, as a Man without Ambition. 
The luſt of Ruling men, does far excel | 
The bruitiſh luſt of Getting em , a Bealt - 
Can Get his kind, but cannot Govern it. . 
Ambition is a. Spirit in the world, . | 
That cauſes all the Ebbs and Flows.gf Nations, . 
Keeps Mankind ſweet by 4Rion, without that: : 
The World wou'd be a filthy fetled mud, 
Conſt, Moſt excellent ! . Nis 
Ds. Have you no Friends, my, Lord 7 , 


You cou'd engage 2 _ Coaſt, 


Conſt, Thouſands of all degrees. 


Rebellious Lotds denyed'the Rule of Provinces, 


Damn'd knaviſh Stateſmen fool'd of promis'd Offices, - 
Mutinous Officers deny'd Commands, 5 
Proud Clergy-men who cannot get promotion R 

So much as for their Money ; wealthy Fools, 

Who wou'd be Knights or Lords, and are-refuſed, 

And all the diſcontented [Lay-men's Wives, 


And all the diſcontented Church-mens Wenches, 


And all the Women who fain would be Miſtreſſes 
And loſe their Reputations to no purpoſe : 
All who have yielded to old gouty Stateſmen, 
With hopes of Penſions and were fool L of *'em. 
Dy. Moſt rare Tooles all ! | 
Conſt, Moſt excellent !| with thy Ayd, 
We ſhall notneed th' affiftance of an Angel. 
Ds. An Angel ! ! Whar affiſtance can he give us, 


' Who ſpends his time in idleneſs and ſongs ? 


Conſt. He's good for nothing but. t' inſpire a Fidler. 
Ds. Your's are the Tools : cou'd you not bring 'em to my 
Conſt, At an hours Warning, 
Ds. Pray, my Lord, 
Conft, 1 will. 
Du. And I will bring a Guard ad ſeize 'em 1 all, Afide; 
Sa, now I've opencd all the filthy Vault, 
And let out ſuch foul air has madt me fick. 
But yet within this Vault I finda Lamp 
Of joyful hope, Lowize is not falſe, 
But wrong'd by flying rumours, which like Birds 
Soaring at random, mute on any head. 
"Tis plain, my Father turns the Stream of Rumour 
Tow'rds her, to carry ine along to'Treaſon. 
Ile beg my Fathers Life; but Ile ſecure him 
From hurting of the King. — [dfrae.] 
Farwel, my Lord, 


Conſt, Farwel, dear Son ! 
Exit 
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; Exit Duke. Emer La Force. 


Lia For, Whatnews 2 What good Succeſs - 

Conſt, I've fool'd him admirably, 
Oh ! I have put ſuch crabbeduffe into him. , 
Ha's curdled the milk-ſop. Well, I have promis'd him 
That you and all our Friends ſhall talk with him. 

La For, Wewill, | 
Conſt, Tlecall you ſuddenly. 
La For, Ile wait you, ——  Riennt; 


Ezxter Louize, 


Lou, I've ſeen the wicked, perjur'd, charming / endeſme ; 
Have view'd him or'e and or'e,and heard himtalk. 
Heaven has not blaſted one of all his Graces. 
His Tongue has all the harmony it had, 
When Ears, and Hearts, and all the gates of Souls 
Flew open at the ſound ; till, ſtill, his words * 
Reſemble { as they did ) the heavenly Marne, 
Feaſting all Ears with what they moſt delighted, 


Enter La Guard. 


Li Gs. Madam I've ſpy'd the Dake watching the Dauphin, 
They are both coming_ hither. - | 
Lou. Then draws near - 
"The time of our moſt terrible encounter.” 
Come to my ayd my Honour, give me vigour, 
If Love approach me, let me throw it off 
With all the ſtrength a Woman in Convullions + 
Will do an Infant, Let me daſh its brains-out. - 
And to begin the Battel, Ile receive 
The Dasphin in his fight with doting fondneſs. - 


Enter: 7 


a The Ambitions Stateſman; 


Enter the Dauphin followed at a diſtance by the 
Dake of Vendoſme, | 


Dg. I've followed him with trembling ſteps unſeen; 
Fearing he leads me'to the fair Inchantreſs. 
' My fearsdeceive me, or 1 heard him name her, 
Oh ! If helead's me to her, Heaven govern me. 
Tis ſo! *Tis She! they meet, embrace, and kiſs. 
Devil loſe my hand, thruſt it not: to my Sword, 
Da#p. Love, I muſi tell thee news, Vexdoſme is come ; 
Fhat fortunate proud ſlave; but Iam going 
To take his Pride from him, and tumble him 
With chat great Knave, his Father, in the dirt. Exit. 
D4s.' Hark ! hark! My death is plotted by 'em both, 
. All crue my Father told me! -— Nay your Lover | 
May take my pride from me, for he has taken 
My ſhame from me, the falſeſt'Woman living. 
Los. Yar here ? OR, 
Ds. Yes, Iam here, 1 
Low. Dare you approach me 2 | 


Ds. Yes, but with fear, for ſure you are not a Woman. 
.A Commetglitter'd in the Air of late, 
And kept ſome weeks the frighted Kingdom waking, 


Long hair it had, like yoy, a ſhining aſpect, 


Ttsbeauty pleas'd at the ſame time it trightned, ' _— 


And every Horrour in it had a Grace, 
It has not now appear'd theſe ſeveral Months. wa 
Are you that Comet? Some Aſtrologers 
Say Cn, and Moon, and Stars, are living Creatures 
That feed on Vapours, are you come below 
To teaſt upon the reck of ſmoking hearts; 
Burnt by your ſelf in that inflaming ſhape * 

Log, I underſtand you not. 

D4. Sureſome ill Spirit 's 
Aſſumes the ſhape of the Divine Lovize ; Ry 

| n 
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And yet methinks a Demon us'd to darkneſs 
Shou'd not be able to approach ſuch Lighr. 
May I haveleave to touch that beautious hand, 
Only to know if it be fleſh and blood. - 

Lox. lt you wou'd know, go ask your Princethe Dauphiy. 

Du. W hat* are you aſham'd to ſhew it, it has loſt 
Its native pureneſs, and is forc'd tc borrow | 
W hiteneſs from Royal Ermine, and Crown Lillies, 

Los. All this is dark. 

Ds. Te bring you to the Light. 

This pack o' hounds, wecall our Paſſions, 

Shall hunt your falſhood, and where e're.it Earths it (elf 
Ile dig itout, and bring it to the day. : 

But if you'l take it in your Arms, and kiſs ir, 

And ſay *cis your's, tis like you, Iam ſatisfid, 

Low. My Lord, I lov'd you once, ſtill love your meric. 
But 1, like Heaven, ſave none for humane excellence, 
Were vou the greateſt man that er'e was born, 

Yet it you fondly worlhip gawdy Idols, 
And will have no belief in me, away with you 
To your ſuppos'd E/iziam's, idle dreams. 

.Dz. Whac do you call adoring gawdy Idols ? 
To gaze on em? 

Lou. Togaze on 'em with pleaſure, | 
W ho worihips me, muſt ſpeak, and look, and think, 
According to my Rules ; and if they ſeem 
Too hard to practiſe, let him take his Courſe, 

I will not give my Heaven to Libertines, 
 D«. But what 1t ſhe I gaz'd on was your Image ? 
Is it Idolatry t' adore your Image ? 

Lox. Yes, without leave. But you adore another 
Only as my lmage, and blaſpheme th'original. 

Ds. 1 blaſpheme you 2 

| Los. You know what you have done. 

Du Yes, Ionce vow'd my heart to you for ever; 
- Los, That is notall, | Th, 
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Ds, What elſe * | 
Los. I ſcorn to think of it. | 
Ds. You bluſh. 
Low. Nay, you wou'd have me dye, no doubt. 
You are enraged, after your cruel uſage, 
To find me living ; living Gloriouſly. 
Du. If you were in your Grave, 
You were more Glorious 
Than in your Guilt, there is no ſhame in death, 
Lo. Yes, but there is much ſhame in death for Love ; 
A Woman dye for love ! Oh! infamous ! 
I hate to ſee'r, ſo much. as in a Play, 
And think ſuch Plays are Libels to our Sex. 
1 laugh when I ſee Ladies weeping at 'em , 


: Weep till chey quite diſorder their dowx yeux ; 
| Weeptill their Tears waſh away all their Paint, 


I wou'd not have that Woman ſav'd, ſhou'd ſhame 
Our Sex by dying ſo immodeftly. 

Indeed 'cis never done. or if it be 

'Tis never own'd, the very waiting Women, 

When their hearts break, do ſcorn to have it known. 
And their Friends never put it in the Bill. 

What think's your Grace 2 Am I in any danger * 


Do I look pale at all * 


Ds. No, Heaven be thank” I: 


Your (pI Madam, looks exceeding well; 
Alas ! you are in th' Climate which agrees with you, 
The ſcorching clime of Glory ; But methink's 


The heat might put ſome Bluſhes in your Cheeks. 
Low. No, Heaven fotbid !. 

I wou'd: by no means have it. 

Did ſecret love devour me, I'de no more 

Diſcloſe my torment, than the $ partan Boy 

Did, whilſt the hidden Fox gnaw'd all his entrails, 

But Love's a fire, and if it burns within 
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Or in mylooksone ſign of inward Torment * 
Ds#. Not the leaſt, Madam. "2 
Lou, | am very glad of ir, | 
My looks are honeſt then, and tell no falſhoods, 
Ds. I with your Heart were but as faultleſs, Madam, 
As your looks are. | 
Los. My Heart will ſerve my turn. 
Ds. Yes, it has ſerv'd your tyrn, for it has tum'd. 
And turn'd, and turn'd, but always to the Sun. 
Los. Think and report it too, rather 1 had 
A thouſand times be thought ambitious, perjur'd, 
Than ſuch a wretch as a forſaken Woman, 
Du, Madam, 1ledo you right, 
Los. You will oblige me, 
And your ſelf too, never to ſee me more, 
For I ſhall ever vex your haughty heart. 
Diu. Well, Madam, 1 will make a ſhift to bear it , 
But you by this, give me to underſtand 
I am a Storm that trouble your Delights, 
You cannot ſing your Songs to your new Lover, 
With ſuch a Thorn asI am at your Breaſt, 
Los. Oh! you conjecture wrong, my Lord. 
D+«. No, Madam, — 
Well, I will leave you ; my tempeſtuous Breath 
Shall not ruffle your Bridal Curtains,” 
Lou, Oh ! you cannot; | - 
Nor blow but one looſe Feather from my pillow. 
Du. Oh! Yes! yes! I will go! but wou'd it not 
Be for your eaſe to ſend your Conſcience with me ? 
Los. Your own is heavier than you well can carry. 
Ds. But yours, 1 fear is murder'd, If itbe, 
It's Ghoſt will make your Glories burn as dim 
As Lamps that faine when an ill Spirit appears. 
Log. Well, ſtay or go, I'le not talk with you, of you, 
Look on you, think upon you, any more, — 
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Ezter a Gentleman, 


Gent, Madam, the Dauphiw's asking for your Highneſs, 
Los, Oh! ere I ſee him, | muſt pour my grief out, [4/ide. 
For my heart's full, and/itis running over. Exit. 
La Gu. So, Now the worſt is paſt. — Exit, — 
Ds. Was ever fallhood | | 
Dreſt in ſuch gorgeous ſwelling Robes of arrogance ? 
It is ſo big, no ſlender Robes can fit it. 
Now ſorrow thou haſt found a paſlage to me, 
All other wayes my Soul was inacceſhible. 
Fame I contemn, her Temple is a Brothel, 
Where good and bad lie mingled all together. 


Vidory I ſcorn, Iam not proud z mankind 


Is capable of Cowardiſe, and Death. ” 
Titles 1 ſcorn, they are often fixt to Pamphlets, 
Beauty is the only rs. ey conquer's me, 


I am diſarmd by a white brittle Wand, 6 
Vanquiſh't androbb'd of all, and'then forſaken. 
Still there's ſome chink made in us ſons of fin, 
_ For Miſery and Death to enter in. Exit, 
» 
Finis Aftus Tertii. 
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'ACTUS QUARTUS:. 
Enter the Duke of Vendoſine. 


Dake Arewel ol ! World,thou School of bearded Boys, 
| Here empty Fools are honour'd for full Baggs, 


' And well-fill'd minds deſpif'd for empty pockets; 


Men's eyes are dim,but Women's blind to cxcel- 
This beautious Woman look'd upon my Head ( lence, 
And ſaw no Crown on it, and look d no deeper. | 
Thus are our Sex by Women oft deceiv'd, 
The Gallant thinks his Miſtreſs ſees his Qualities, 
She only ſees his Equipage and Garniture. 
Th'old wooden Lord, ſees a young Beauty glance 
He thinks on hims Alas ! 'Tis on a toy, . 
More wooden than himſelf, his Coronet. | 
The Stateſman think's his great parts charm his Miſtreſs, 
She only look's on's great Houſe, his great Train. 
The brave young Hers think's his Miſtreſs value's him, 
Becauſe his Courage can ſupport her Honour ; 
'Tis for his Pages to hold up her Tayle. . 


Exter a Servant. 


Ser. All things, my Lord, are ready for your Journey. 
Ds. I'me ready then: Now will I ſeek ſome place 

W here I may nevermore ſee any thing 

Like Man or Woman; ſpecially like Woman, 

In ſome dark Forreſt will I live, whoſe Shades 

May guard my Eyes ſecurely from the Moon, 

Becauſe 'cis bright, and changing like a Woman ; 

Therefore I'le never ſee 't but in Eclipſe, 
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Barren (hall be the Earth, and ſo bemum'd 

And mortifi'd with ſhade, not all the Court-ſhi p 

Nor golden proffers of the Sun ſhall woe it, : 
Oc bribe it to one ſmile ; becauſe if Flattery, 

Riches and Pomp, can gain it, 'tis a Woman. 

I will want breath, e'reletthe winds approach me, i 
| Becauſe they'r like h' inconſtant ſighs of Woman, © " 
I never will ſee Summers vaniſhing dew, 

Nor Winters ſhining Ice, *cauſe both, like Woman. 

The Dew turn's Air when once the Sun has kiſs'd it, ; 
And Woman in enjoyment proves Deluſion, ; 
Something leſs real than the dreams of fancy. . Y 
The Ice diſſolves under the Snn's| bright ſmiles. X 
And Woman always yield's when glory rempt's, | 
And then what e're is built upon her fink's. 


Epter 4 Servant. | 4 


Ser, Monſieur Ls Merre, my Lord, attends tl " 1-2 
Ds. La Marre?: What has that Fool to do with me 2 8 
_ Ser, He fay's he has a Meſſage from the King. 
Ds. He lyes, the King would ſend a wiſer Meſſenger ; 
But ſince he ufe's the King' S Name, admit him, 


Serv. goes toy and introudees La Marre. 


Ls Ma. Now Ile eſtabliſh a firm Tatereſt in him. (4ſt. 
Your Grace's moſt obedient humble Servant, 
! amextreamly joyful for your Graces 
Glorious ſuceeſs, your Grace ha's done ſtrange Marvels ; 
His Majeſty has a very vaſt eſteem for you, 
He and 1 have talk'r of you a thouſand times. | 

Du, I thank you,.Sir z Well, te be ſhort, good Sir, | 
Have you any buſineſs with me ? » j * 

La Ma, Tobe ſhorr, 


There is no perſon in rhe Wed, my Lord, 
More 


or the Loyal Favourte: —  & w@p 
More in eſteem both with the King and Dauphin, 
And for my own part. ” 

Du. For your part, I mean, Sir, 


Have you any bulineſs with me ? 


La M Bulineſs, my Lord! © 
Only that I'me your Graces humble ſervant ; 
And ſo forth, and to pay my high reſpe&s, 
And fo forth, and ſo forth — I know your Grace 
Ha's heard the great Court news, the Daxphin's Marriage 
With Mudamoiſelle de Guiſe is now made publick, 
Truth is, ſhe is a very curious creature, 
Devil take me if ſhe be nor. - 
D#. Now I find it, - [Afiae. 
This ſenceleſs Rogue is put on to abuſe me. 
Las Ma. Whar think's your Grace * 
Wou'd not ſo ſweet a Creature 
Refreſh you finely after a Campagne ? 
In ſhort, there will be a great Ball to night, 
The King, the Dauphin, and his beauteous Bride, 
Do all expe& your Grace to be a Dancer, 
Ds. Plain, plain abuſe ! Sir, When was I a Dancer ? 
My foot ſhall dance upon no Earth bur this. ; 


Kzcks him, 


Li Mi. How? Kick, my Lord ? 
What do.you mean by this * > 
Ds. You are put on by ſome to abuſe me, Sirrah. 
La Ms. You are put on by ſome to abuſe merather: 
My Lord, I donot underſtand the meaning of it ; 
I ſhall not put up this, 


Offtr's to Draw. 
Ds, Shall you not, Sir ? | 


The 
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The Duke offers to draw. La Marre putts up, 


Ls M, 1 ſhall at preſent, butthe King ſhall know this, - 


I am more conliderable with the King 
Than you believe. bf 
Ds. Indeed there are in Court | 
Too many ſuch ſoft Heads as yours embroyder'd,: 
And made State-Cuſhions, for great men to lean on ; 
And Fortune often jump's from Heaven upon 'em. 
Las M, Soft Heads, and Cuſhions '! 
Come, my Lord, be it known to you 
His Majeſties Servants are not to be call'd 


Fools and Soft-heads, by e're a Peer of you all. 


The King ſhall know this; He'Lnottake it well, 
All this is, cauſe I did affront his Father, 


Fledo his Fathers buſineſs for this trick. — Exit. 


Ds. I find all Courts, are apt, like all great Mountains, 
To breed ſuch lirtle'Cattel : and theſe Runts | 
Do,often draw weighty Aﬀairs along. 

But oh ! the Inſolence of this Vile Woman, 

To ſet her fools upon me, to abuſe mes _ 
Oh ! there is Thunder forming in my Soul, 

Now ſhou'd I meet my Father and his Firebrands, 

Off ſhou'd I go, and rend the Court in pieces. 

He ſaid, he'd bring me hither his Conſpirators, | 

Ile run for fear the ſtrong Temptation ſeize me” ' Ex, 


The Scene is dr awn, the Dauphin and Lovuize are 
ſat in State, and entertain'd with Mufick and 
Dancing. The Entertainment ended, Enter the 

Duke, He ſees the Dauphin Carefing Louize. 


A Song. 


or the Loyal Favorite. 
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T, 
Ong, long had great Amrroy lain, 
At Gelia's feet, and wept invain; 
Not all his Youth, his Love, or Glory, 
| But once cou'd make her hear his Story, 
One ſmile ſhe to that Youth deny'd, * 
For whom a thouſand Beauties dyed. 
Chor. Tet all che while fair Celia prov'd, 
Ss haughty, ſo cruel, ſhe ſecretly Lov'd, 


So 


'Scill, ſtill'he bravely bore his Pain, 
With Patience cook her proud Diſdain, 
Though all her Looks with Wounds did fill him, 
And every Word did almoſt kill him, 
| To ſeeher, or to hear her Speak. 
Hewas content his Heart ſhou'd break. 
Chor, Yet all the while fair Celia prov a, 
So haughty, ſo crucl, ſhe ſecretly Low d. 


3» 


But beautiful Cefia now fearing, 
His Heart ſhuuld grow hard with long bearing ; 
Not willing to Loſe him, 
Doe's ou ier Uſe him, 
And drive's away all his Diſpairing. © 
Oh now, brave Amintor, no Pitty afford, 
Thou haſt got her by Storm, now put all toth' 
To the Altar of Modeſty, if ſhe wou'd fly, 
It is but an Image, and there let her dye, 


Sword Z 


Now 
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Now Celis for Pitty is crying ; 

But oh! the Delight of that Dying ! 
Her Soul cannot ſhew ic, 
Her ſoul doe's not know it, 


| Her Soul in a Rapture 's flying. 


Love, like the Great Tak, in his Pleaſures doe's ſport,. - 
With Mutes, in the innermoſt parts of his Court ; 

He drives the dull Counſellor, Thizkizg, away, 
And himſelf and his Mytes, our o* Breath he doe's play. 


Du. Oh | What infernal Spirit brought me hither * 
I am decreed for Wickedneſs; I ſhall 
Deſtroy that Prince, in ſpite of all that 
Court Houſhold-ſtuff, that Imagery about him, 
Daup. Ha ! Vendoſme there? Leave me a while, my Love. 
Eos. I will, but I will watch you do not hurt him. [Afide.- 
For ſtill I love him, ſpight of all his falſhood. Exit. 
Ds. He's coming ! My Heart ſwells, that my Ribbs bend- 
Like Bowes of Steel, ready to ſhoot my Squl at him. 
Dasp. Sir, you have long ſor'd or'e my head, but now: 
Fle bring you down ; Where is your Commiſſion ?: 
Ds. How © My Commiſhon * where it ſhall remain- 
Till the King takes it ;. Sir, in my own keeping. 
Daup. How © Shall? | 


Dauphin purs his Haud to his Sword. 
Emer. Louize... 
Low, Oh! hold, wy Lord 2 
Daxp. What doſt thou mean ? 


Los... Oh! to hurt him will pierce your Father's heart ; 
I. beg you then, upon my knees, be calm. 2 
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Ds. What Storm fo rude, which ſuch a beautious Haleyon 


Cannot ſoon calme © Traytor, this Angel here L 
Has given thee life ; But know, thow arr preſferv'd 


"To periſh with thy Bather on a Scaffold, Exit, 
Los. 1'le ſave him too from that, or periſh with him [| Yfiae. 
Exit, 


Du. Now a brave Fool, that had more Blood than Brains, 
Whoſe ſoul lay in his Arm, not in his Head, 
And had my Wrongs, and my Power to revenge 'em, 
Wou'd thruſt his fooliſh Arm to reach Revenge, 

Though he pull'd all the Kingdom on his Head , 
He wou'd accept the Match, the Devil offers me 
Inſtead of my loſt Miſtreſs, his own Daughter, 
The Heireſs of all Hell, Rebellion; 

I, the next minute, cou'd confound the' Town 

Into a Temple o' Death, and marry herin ir ; 
And Hell has fent to Treat about the Match, 

His Kindred, curſed Paffions'to my Heart 

Here come his Agents on the ſame Afﬀair. 

' Mountain on Mountain, pil'd to ſcale my Honeſty. 
Enter the Great Conſtable, La Force, 

aud Conſpirators, ' *' 


Conſt. Son! Here are all our Frienls. 
Dak. Away with you, 
You ſcare my Loyalty out of its Wits. | 
Coxft. Thy Loyalty £ Thou art afraid, 1 ſee ; 
Theſe are the honeſt Friends I told thee off, 
Pak. You mean the Traytours. 
Coxſt., How * 
Duk. Yes, ſachyow promis'd me, 
And I give Men and Things their proper Names. ' 
Scuffle for the World then how you will, you Traytors, 
There was but one ſweet Spot init valued, Je 
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' No Honeſty cou'd ever. ſpring from me. 
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And it is ſunk beneath me, all the reſt 
Take he that will, and how, I do-not care. 
Go turn the Globe about then how you will, 
There (hall be in this. wide World, one honeſt Man, 
Though he has much. a doe to keep his Honeſty. 
Conſt. Hold, Sir, come back again. 
Dwk. No, I have ſaid. 
Conft. Thy thoughts: 
Duk. My thoughts. 
Conſt. And art thou ſuch a Fool 2 
What doſt thou in a Court, or in the World * 
Go be a Monk, in hope of being Sainted,  : . 
Give Fryers all thy Gold, in the rich hopes ” 
When thou art dead,. they'l tippe thy Scull with Silver ; 
Stink all thy Lifc, robe ador'd when Dead, | 
And haye thy rotten Bones to-Cure lame Leggs. 
Du.Do you go joyn your plotting Heads and loſe'em. Ex. 
Ls For, Is this your fooling him ſo admirably * 
How chance we let him/go, and did not-kill him *? 
Graves have no Ecchoes, Sculls want Coverings 
Of Fleſh and Blood, but hide a Secret better. 
Conſt, 1'le Kill him with more pleaſure than I Got him.. 
I: Got bim* I ner'e got him, he's a Baſtard ; 


W1 


I. Conſp. Curſe on his Plety: 
Conſt, Some Prieſt begot him,. 
Eay with his Mother when ſhe ſlept at Prayers, 
That makes the World appeara Dream to him, 
La For, The Mother is the chief Ingredient ig him. . 
 Gonft, I ought not toget Children of a. Woman, 
I' ought to mix with nothing but a Chaos, 
And get Confulion tothe Univerſe, 
And then the Children wou'd be like the Father. . 
La For. 1 ner'e approved truſting ſo rank a Secret- _ 


| To ſuch a tender. Mind ;. [ knew 't wou'd gripe him 


His Conlcience wou'd have Qualm's.. - 


. 
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Conſt. Ay, there's the thing! 

We breed our Children's Minds as tenderly 

And Womaniſh as their Bodies ; he who means 

To have a gallant Son, muſt plunge his Soul 

Or'e head andears betimes in Wickednefs, 

Then when he is a Man 'twill be his Element. 

He muſt not let him go wrapp'd warm in Silk 

Spun from the filly Worms in a Prieſts Head, 

But go ſtark naked, chen he'll feel no cold. 

For Conſcience is but the Soul's ontward Skin 

Uſe it to Nakedneſs, it feels no Weather, 

Uſe it to Labour, and it never Blifters;: . 

If I had us'd this Fool to fin, I might 

Have lodg d my Treaſon in his brawny Head: 

As ſafe as Poyſon in an Aſſe's Hoofe. 

| La For. But now itcrack's his chryſtal Wit, and ſpills. 
T hate theſe-chriftal Wits, they are good for nothing 

But to make flattering-Looking-glaſfes for Ladies. 
Conſt. He ſay's he'll keep his honeſty z damn'd Sot !. 

What will hedo with it « Go beg with it *. 

For in this Age 'tis of no other-ulſe;. 

Bur-like-a Beggar's Child, to move Compaſſion, 

Yet never gaines the half it coſt in keepivg, . 

For all Men will ſuſpeR it for a Baftard.. 


Enter an Officer with « Guard, TN 
” 


Off. andthe Gaa. Reſign your ſelves my Lords; - 
You are my Priſoners. . 

Coaſt, How Sir 2: Your Priſoners 2 

Off. Your own Son, my Lord, 
Charges you with High Treaſon againſt the King,, 
And bloody cruelties co-Count- Breſac. | 

Conſt. Oh! curſed Villain ! 

La For. Villaines both of you, 

1. Conſp. You ate, you have betray'daus all... 
All Betray'd. 2; Con 


: 
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2. Conſp. A trick torvine ns, and beg our Forty: - + 


(ont, Ha! ha! hal /.,, CEanghr. 
La For, How ! Are you laughing at us 
Cont. Nes; lam.- || |; 
- 1, Conſp. You did deſign we ſhou'd be ſeiz'd then ? 
Conſt. Yes. 
And I laugh heartily co ſee you all Sigh, 
As you were botthng up Air in your Bellyes 
To ſerve you when your Wind-pipes are cork'd up. 
But come poor Men, be comforted, all's well. 
I ramm'd this Fool up to the mouth wigh Treaſon, - 
Not to hurt us, but to break han ia Pieces, - 


Enter the King, Duke, Guard, 


'K.. So Sir, Your Son informs me ex'lent things of you. 


Coſt. Art thou, unnatural Monſter, my Accuſers 

Duk. lam ; The ſecrets tore out of my Breaſt 
And broke all Barrs of Nature. 

Conft. Oh ! vile Wretch! | - 
Seek to deſtroy his Being, who gave thee thine 2, | 


Ds. What greater Curſe than Being cou'd you give me, 


With all the Plagues your (tas entayle upon it. 

You ſpent your own and all my fins beforehand 

And morgag'd me to Hell before you got me, 

For more than I was worth. | | — 
Conſt. Thou mak'ſt me mad ! FT 
Da, Ambition makes you ſo. 

If I had that diſeaſe, I'de have my Head 

Trepan'd, to let out all the windy 'Vapours, 

Rather than ſwell ſo big, till my Brains crack. 


Enter the Daupkis, La Marte, and Fraia. 


Daup. Where's the Conſtable? bold daring Traytor! 
And haſt thou dard tq wrack the Man I lowd, | 
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For whoſe leaſt hair I took thy Head in pawn - 
Know I will have thee dioken: on the Wheele, 
IF thou haſt dar'd only to break his ſleep. 
Conft. 1am contented. 
K. Why ! Is he not hurt? © 
Conſt, Not that 1 know of.. 
K, Did not you inform me, 
You ſaw him newly taken from the Wrack ? 
Dy. 1 did. 
Confi. You did, then it was you that wrackt him, 
If ſo, Sir, you have ſerv'd me a fine trick, 
To torture him and put it upon me. 
K. But, Sir, he ſaie's you put it upon me, - 
And ſought by that to tempt him into Treaſon. 
Conſt. I never tempted him nor talk'd with him. . 
I ſcarce have ſeen him fince he came to Court, . 
=> I am amaz'd! 
Daup. What jugling's here between you? 
D. ''me half afraid he has put ſome trick upon me, [ Aſide. 
Conſt. You ſee he's lilent, Sir, he know's not what 
To fay, nor I to think, Well, I've obſerv'd 
Theſe dainn'd half witted and half honeſt fellows, | 
Like Africa, have things of different kind 
Meet and en _— and get monſters in 'em, 
Their wit and folly couple, and get non- ſence, 
With a ſtrange face of ſence; their knavery and honeſty. 
Beget a Devil with an honeſt look, 
_ And ſuch a Monſteris this fellow's lye. 
.  Orelſeperhap's he is a down-right Traytor, 
And is a partner in Br:ſac's Conſpiracy, 
And he wou'd make my Bloud the Aqua forts: . - 
- Toeat his partners Priſon bars aſunder. 
I believe that. 
Daup, Come, you are Villain's both. 
Ls Ms, A'nt pleaſe your Highneſs, you have hit upon it. 
The Duke of Yenaoſme affronted me this morning _ 
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Only becauſe I mention'd you with honone ; 


I told him I wou'd find a time to tell you. | 
K. Who bids you meddle * giveaway that fellows 

Employment preſently. 

Le Ma. Give away my Employment : ? 
:K. Be gon, Sir, 

Ls Ms, Si it coſt me five years purchaſe. 
K. Be gon, Sir. 

Ls Ms. Sir, I have had no ſalary 

mu_ I cameinir, 

Courtter. Stand prating to the King 2? 

Out of the preſence. | 
La Ma. Sir, I've paid for prating. Py 
Court. Well, if you have, Sir, go prate ſomewhere elſe. 

La Ma. Here's a fine buſineſs, turn'd away for Loyalty. 

Well, I will be reveng'd upon the Court. 


I ket, ſome Male-contents that I will ſtick to. 


Conft. Now, to conclude the ſtrife, open thoſe doors, - 


The >cene i draws, and Briſac'is ſurting ms _— 
and well. 


Ds. Thris ſight, or th'other was a ſtrange Deluſion, 
Conſt. Witchcraft, you know I traffick with the Devil. 
Das. 1am amaz'd at this | How do's Briſac * 
Vendoſme reported that his Father wrack'd thee. . | 
Briſac. He threatned me indeed, but durſt not do it. 
Diup. Some damn'd deſign was forg d between 'em both 3 
I'le truſt thee to him no longer. | 
K. Ymeconvinc'c : - | « 


| You camperd with your Son,and put ſome trick on him, 


Conſt. So, I am ſtill judg'd guilty, though my Innocence 
Has paſt the 'Ordeal of the burning noon ; 
Ha's trod the Light unſcorch't! — Oh! equal doings, »} * 
Daup. lfchou beeſt innocent, thy Son's a Cannibal, 
Who feed's his Greatneſs with his Fathers fleſh ; bh 
i, An 
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And to the horrid feaft, invites the.Kin 


'Tis ſo ! tis ſo !. the Monſter, Sir; abuſes you, 


_ -He ou you Philters in his Father's Scul, 
An 


you-drink down the damn'd bewitching draught. 
Throw 't up again, if you will keep your Crown. 

K. Ile keep my Crown, and therefore 1 will keep 
Him who protects my Crown from thy Ambition. 


Come in, Igueſs the meaving of this Riddle. 


The King goes out leading the Duke. 


Conſt. Not all this do.: [Afiae. 
Daup. And (hall this potent ſlave 


. Still rule the King, and trample upon me ? 


I'le make his Father ruine him. ([ 4fide.) My Lord, 

I find you were miſ-repreſented to me. 

Conſt. I'meglad you find ir, Sir, your noble Youth 

Has not yet play d enough with the World's Tennis Ball, 

To know its curſed Tricks, | 
Daxp. 1 am convinc'd, 

Your Son's. the Villain, that I thought you were. 

Conſt. Ime now convinc t of it to my great ſorrow. 

Daup. He blackens you, to make himſelf ſeem bright. _ 

Conſt. And, Sir, 'twas he that blackned you to me. 

| Daup. Oh! Villain 

Conſt. Now I find his tricks ; He ſecretly 
Puts Pirats Colours out at both our Sterns, 

That we might fight each other in miſtake, 
Then he ſhou'd ſhare the Ruines of us both! 

Daxp. 1 will remove him. 

Conſt. Oh ! By, all means, Sir. 

Da. My Father's Old, What then? Age like a Caterpiller 
Will crawl upon the Leaves of a young Tree 
'Till it has eaten away all it's Beauty 
And I'le not waſt my golden youth in Bondage, 

To a proud {lave. 
os K Conſt. 


58 + - =o Anbiziois Slurfacs; 


Conſt. T'were better he were damn'd, 
Had I mpre Sons, than wou'd Eclipſe the San, 
I'de kill 'em all, if they flood in your Light. | 
'Davp, T hat's nobly ſaid. 
Conſt, Tledoas well; the King | , ws 
Stall ſend this ſlave e're night to the Baſtile. - 
Daup. Do this, and you and I will ſhare the Kingdom, 
Conſt. Sir, let me ſhare your Hearr,that's all I ask, 
Daup. You ſhall have that, and all that France can give. 


The Conſtable kiſſes the Dauphin” S band, 
The Dauphin Embraces him. 


Enter Courtiers, 


I. Court. How's this ? he's great again ! he's wound hinfelf 
Into the Dauphin's Favour, who abhor'd him. - 

2. Court. Who ever thought this had been poſſible * e 

3. (ou, Nothing's impoſſible to this damn'd Conſtable. | {fide 

I. Co. He'l be more abſolute than e're he was, — [ {fide 


Well I will be the firſt ſhall ſtrike in with him, 


Gentlemen, I'me glad toſee this fight, 
The Conftable's a man of excellent parts. 
Deviltake his parts, and him — ' ; [Afade 


2. (ow. Oh! moſt rare parts. 


Pox on his parts. He'l ſtick on all our skirts, 


Dasp. My Lord, from this time forward I'me your Friend. 
Conſt. And I your Highneſles moſt faithful ſtave; 

Briſ. Sir, Are you in earneſt with him | 
Daup, Aﬀk no Queſtions. Ex. Dawp. Biifce. 


The Courtiers 741 all and. ſalute the Conſtable. 


_ Al, My Lord } my Lord; 
(Conſt. Oh ! now the Flyes come buzzing ! ' 
48. My Lord, your Grace's bumble ſervant, 


Coxft, Buzze! [ 
fe Alb. 
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_ M. My Laid! my Lord ! 
Conſt. Nay Gentlemen, ſtart fair, - 5 þ 
Don't think you are in a progreſs , carve me hanſomly, 
I, Cow, My Lord, believe me, I'me your Grace's ſervant, 
Conſt, I knowit, Sir, ; 
I. Cow, 1 am indeed, my Lord. 
Conſt. Vie take my Oath on't. 
2. Cou, My Lord, I honour your Grace moſt particularly, 
Gonſt. Particular Coxcomb, ; 
3. Con, Oh! my Lord, I honour you, 
And ever did with all my heart and ſoul. 
Conſt. Sir, You and I have but one Soul between us. 
3. Cou, Nay ! I beſeech you. 
Conſt. Pylades and Oreſtes.. 
I. Coy. Your Grace is pleaſant. 
Coxſt. Oh ! your Worſhips Jeſter. 
2, Cow, Damn him, he laugh's ar's all ! 
I'le ſcrape no more to him, | 
Coxſt. Out ! out you filly Raſcals, do you hope 
To ſell your Leggs, and Bows, and Nods to me ? 


, Were but your gs as rotten as your Hearts, 
n 


I' de pull 'em off,and beat you about the heads with 'em, 


- For thinking you cou'd pawme ſuch ſtuffe on me. 


All. What? what? | 
Coxft, Out ! out ! I fay, you Flies : you Maggots. 


He thruft's 'ems out. 


This Greatneſs is a perfe&t Holland Cheeſe, | 
Pour Wine into't, and it breeds Maggots preſently. 
The Dauphin only pour'd ſome fmiles into me, 
And ſee how ſoon the Maggors crawl about me, 
Well, han't I brought you off? 
All. To Admiration, 2 
La For. Now I ſhall dare totruſt my Fortunes with you, 
once more. | | 
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_ Coxft, How, truſt your Fortunes.! you may venture: 
_ To have your Heads cut off, if 1 adviſe you, 5 © 
For I have tricks to put em on again, . 
And put 'em on better than e'rethey were; 
Liz For, 1 had rather keep mine on juſt as ir is; 

Coyſt., Now I will tell you how.I fool'd my Son, . 
I caſt Briſac into deep fleep, with Opium, 
Then ſhew'd him as if caken fromthe Wrack, 
Thinking that way to fool him : if 1 co'd not ; 
I laid a Trap for him to fool himſelf, 
So every way I rid the Mule, and made him-. 
Carry me up che Alps of my Deligns, , 
I'me now about a Plot ſhall.cake effe ; _ 
You'l ſee th'eventwith ſpeed. . 

La For, Farwel ul then, . 


Exit La Force and Conſpirators.:. 
Gorſt, Now to my Work, here-comes my [nſtrument, 
Enter La Guard. 


La Gaa.. My Conſcience |! Conſcience ! : 

Conſt. Now what ail's your Conſcience * bp 
Theſe Jittle Souls wear great-longproking Conſciences; : 
That make 'em ſtumble every ſtep they go. 
Away with thy fool's bauble of a Conſcience,., 
A Hecrn- book is not ſo ridiculous ; 

Thy Mother tyedit to thee in thy Childhood, -. 
And thow artſuch an Aſlſe to wear it ſtill. 
Away with it, and do me one more kindneſs. . 

Liz Gua. Ile do you no more kindneſſes, 

Conſt.” You ſhall... 

Dp not refuſe me, for fear I uſe you ſeurvily. 
Ls Gaa.: What dare you do *-: 

Conſt, Do not you dare to truſt. . 

| Yau.: 
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You I have faſt 4 your Lover is my flave,' 
And he ſhall to the Gallyes. 
La Gua, To the Gallyes ! 
Conſt. W hat, to prevent me, you'l complain perhaps 
How ill I uſe perſons of Quality, 
A noble Knight, and Lady of the poſt, 
La Gaa, Of your own dubbing. 
Conft, Who are very dextrous 
Ac any knavery, and&to keep your Lover 


 You'l have his. Ears nail'd to the Pillory. 


La Gs. Oh ! baſe! baſeman ! Now darenot I refuſe "PHF 
Well, W har is this ſweer buſineſs I muſt do * 
Conſt, To bring the Princeſs and my Son together, 
And when in talk their Spirits begin to mount, 
And get a proſpect of the treachery, 
Confeſs it all, and lay it on the Dauphin. 
LaGus. And what if your Son kills me * 
Conſt. How 2 He kill thee ? 
Ah ! poor tame fool, he will not kill a Flea. - 
La Gua. Nay, he is not ſo bloudy a man as you are, 
Cornft, Well, let him be as bloudy asthe will, 
T'le guard thee afely : take thy Lover then - 


. And fly whither you-:wlll, Ile yearlygive you 


A-Penſion ſhall maintain yow-in ſuch Equipage, - 


| That go to. England, andthy Love (hill paſs 
For a Frexch. Coun', thou:for a French Chetek s. 


See my Son comes, gofetchithe Princeſs preſently. -. 
La Gu, . Well, this ſhall bethe laſt foul trick I'le plays Ex, 


| Eater the Duke of Vendoſine.. | 


Ds. I lego! ! Te go! ! Farwel my Fortunes, Honours, - 
Succeſſes, Glories, Power, gawdy Rapgs, 
Which all'together, make up one fine Baby: -, 

Ile fling the Raggs-and Tinſel to the Winds, - 
And lec Chance pick/em up, and give 'em-Fools.- - 
Let-- 
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Let pride and vanity gire Women' $ hearts 
To whom they will ; let Deſtiny, give Crowns, 
Let England now belch fire nd. 0 Rakes France ; 


Let Old Time mix the Nations in his Cup 


To pleaſe his Palate, and then drink 'em off ; 

Let Tyrants pour-down Rivers of Men's blood, 
To grind the World ; all this ſhall never reach” 
My care or thoughts, and when I once am got 
Into the (till and filent room's of Death, | 
Not all the coyle and —_—_— Skuffling Nations 
Can keep over "BY Head, wil e 're wake me. 


Enter Louize weeping. La Grad: 


See !' here! the bdablious cauſeof my leirndion, 
And weeping ! Oh! |t have obſerv'd though Pride 


Endeayours to fill up her Robe of Glory, 


It dragg's in Jornoney| pa: it Gora 5 not fit her. 
Madam, | 
Lox. He berer | 
Ds. Nay, danot\fly me,Madam.” 
Les. Have I not told you my firm Reſolutions? 
Du. Madam you have, but you.can change your mind. 
Lo. You come with hopes to vex me with new upbraidings. 
"Ds. 1 come topleaſe you, with acquainting you 
I'me going to free you from: this wretch for eyer. 
= o; or ſtay, Fam indifferent, . 
ardon me if I think you are not indifferent. 
Iv'e os on the Inſide of your Marriage Chain, * 
Ard find it Gold but ſlightly lin'd with Love. | 
Yes, you kave given your ſelfto Pomp, not Love: 
To the King's Son, not to the youthful Bridegroomy 
You "en not him, but: Pher aword and Pippin, * 


:You have married Titles, Crouds, and Noile, and Forms, 
And now the Lumber huts you, makes-you weep. 


CL. lan o—_— you delieye all chis. = 
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Ds. Well, Madam, Heaven pardon you my ruine. 
My Life has ftream'dor'e Fortunes richeſt Mines, 

But ne're did taſte of any thing but Love, 

And that ſole ſweetneſs, you make bitter to me. 
- -Le, Oh! this is full of Art, twiſting the mind 
The wrong ſide ontward break's no bones, I ſee. 

Du. Madaw; me well afſur'd; you will not ſend 
One poor thought after me, much leſs a Meſſenger, RE 
To know the truth, but if you do, he'l find 
In ſome unfiniſht part of the Creation, 

Where Night and Chaos never were diſturb'd, 

| And now grown old, are uglier than ever, 

And bed-rid, lye, in ſome dark rocky deſart, 
There will he find a thing, whether a Man, 

\ Or the colleQed ſhadows of the Deſert, 
 Condenſt imo a ſhape, he'l hardly know ; 

This Figure he will find walking alone, ; 

Poring one while on ſome ſad Book, at noon, 

By Taper-light, for never day ſhone there, 
Sometimes laid groveling on the barren earth, 
Moiſt with his Tears, for never Dew fell there. 
And when Night comes, not known from Day by darkneſs, 
But by ſome faithful Meſſenger of Time, , 6 
He'l find him ſtretch't upon a bed of ſtone, 

Cut from the bowels of ſome rocky Cave, 

Off ring himſelf either to Sleep or Death, . 

And neither will accept the difinal Wretch. -. 
Atlength a ſlumber in its-infant Arms, 
Take's up his heavy foul, but wanting ſtrengeh 

To bear it, quickly lets it fall again, 

At which the Wretch ſtarts up, and walk's abopyt - 
All night, and all the time itſhou'd.be day, 

Till quite forgetting, quite forgor of ev'ry thing 
But ſorrow, pines away, and in ſmall time, 

Of th'only man that dur(t 1ahabit there, 


Becom's the only Ghoſt that dares walk there. - 
708--* {2 


G ' | Th Anbiion Stating; 


For Ghoſts turn paler when they look hat widy, 
Thus never end's his grief, but now ends yours. OR ws 
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Lox. Oh! ſay, m my ; Lord ! ! What do you mean by this ? 
Muſt not you blame 1 ſelf for all the ſorrows (il: 
Which we both ſuffer/s' Had not you firſt thrown |. . 
Contempt on me, I wou'd have been your Wife, 

Have bzen your Wife? have rather been a Tree 

On which your Name was carv'd, than Queen of France. 
Du. How I throw ſcorn on you-Y | 
Los. Rude, Publick ſcorn ; .  -. 

Your Army is my Witneſs, your own Hand, 

I have it under your own Hand and Seal, 


. Youſcorn'd my Love, and beg'd releaſe of Vows. 


'Dau. Oh! now Hell yawn's, and Treachery hg S. 
La Gu. He Hel Fl me. | , 


The Conſtable app: cars "rae the $ cenes, and flops La Guard 


who ts mopany out. 


Conft. le prote& thee. 

Lz Gu. Ile be gone. | 

ConFt. The kill Rl chen. | 

Le Gu: I'me ina fine condition, 

Ds. 1 write theſe things ! If this right Arm were rotting, 


And butto write ſach things wou'd charm it ſound, 


Erre I wou'd let it wrve, Ide let it rot. 

You know this too, /Why wou'd you credit em ? 
My boſom Friends ſaid you were falſe, and-I 
Abhor 'd'emall, as men that had the Plague 


Of Lying and Slandering, broke out upon:'em, 


And I was ready wirh my Sword, to write 


. Upon their Boſoms, Lord have mercy on *em. 


Lou. Beſiles a hured Wicneſles, Ls Guard” s 
Acquaintance heard [you —» 


Ds. 


if 


or the Loyal Favourite; 65 


Ds. Your acquaintance Miſtreſs ? 

You are the Witch, I find has rais'd this ſtorm, 

Aſſifted by ſome Devil of your acquaintance. 
Le Gu, Oh ! | 
Ds. Tell the Treachery, or I will rip thee, 

And ſearch for ic in every vein thou haſt. 

La Gs. Indeed, my Lord, I'me innocent. 

Da. Thou lyeſt. | 
Noeves but thine beheld our ſecret Loves, 

And none cou'd come behind us but thy ſelf, 
And give us ſuch a deadly deadly fall, 

La Gs. Oh ! Pardon me, and I'le confeſs. 

Da. T1 will. | 

La Gu. Smear. 

Ds. Then 1 ſwear. 
| La Gu, The Dauphin then perceiving 

The Princeſs conſtant in her love to you, p 
Got all thoſe Letters forg'd, brib'd all thoſe Witneſle 
To blaſt your Intereſt, and forc'd me to help him. 

Ds. Enough, — be gon, — had 1 not ſworn to pardon thee 
Yet 1 muſt do'c, Nature give's man a Sacrament, 
In his own blood, never to hurt a Woman : 

But quickly fly, leſt I break both thoſe Oaths. 

Con. Moſt ex'lent Lyar ! — To La Gu,between the Scenes: 

La Gs. Ex'lent Devil you are. me 

Ds. I am decreed, I find, to kill the Dauphin. 

Conſt, Ia what ſeaſon my Stars bring the Daup. [{4fiae. 

Los. Oh ! | 


Lou. Weep's, faint's, fall's into the Duke's Arms ; 
. » Mt that inſtant the Conſtable brings in the Dauphin, 
and (hews 'em to hin, | 


Daup. Ha ! a, 
Conſt. Oh ! Peace, Sir, let us liſten to 'em, 
I left 'em kiſſing, 


on 


EK: Fn ne Danp, 
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| Y/ Daup. Kiſſing | 
El Conſt. Kifſi ns cio Sir, 
Lou, For this I do abhor and loath the Dauphiy, 
I am refolv'd he ne're ſhall touch me more. 
Daup. Oh ! Whore ! 
Conſt. Pray filence, Sir ! For de feign have you 
Be tully ſatisfied, | 
"= | Loy, His Love and Glory 
o Were both to me a taſtleſs Witches Feaſt, 
; T hey vaniſhe when ſo <&'re your Name was nam'd, 
Z Like thoſe Deluſions/at the name of Heaven. 
6 Das. I've heard etrough, Te feaſt you, you damin'd Whor- 
Ds. The —_ 


| Dauphin draw's, 'wound's Louize, ſbe fals, 
-- The Dukedraw by Sebr's, diſerm's thr Dauphin. 


Das. Villain! draw upon thy Prince £ 
Gocall the Guard. | 
f EL. _ © Conſt. Yes, atd Fle call the King, 
XY To let him ſeerhe Virtues of his Favourite. - Em. 
Daup. What ! Wilt thou kill me, Traytour? | | 
D#. No, 1 will tor. 
The Flowers of Grafes, and Moſs 'of Royal Sculls 
Prote& your Head. 
Dasp. Bold fave, talk thus imperioufly 
To a great Prince. | 
Ds. To a great Prince ! a Dwarf, 
Whom men wou'd never ſec, did you not ſtand 
Upon your Kingly Anceftors high Monutmnems. 
Oh ! Heayen ! That 1 muſt fee that Beautions lanocdnce 
Row! in her Blood, and let her Mutderer live, 
"Cauſe a King got him. | 
Daup. How! that Beantious Innocence * 
That Whore of thine, but Tha! cool'&heex Blood. 
Ds. Oh ! He will pull my Sword upon-his Breaſt, 
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As he ſlands in « raging threatuing poſffure, 
Exter the King, Conttable, Guard. 


| Conſt. Now, you may ſee, Sir, what a youth this is, 
Dayp. Hold ! kill him apr, take him alive I charge yau. 
Your virtuous man here has abys'd my Bed, 
And 'cauſel have diſcover'd im, wou'd murder me. 
Dy. How we are wrong d ! 
Daup. You wrong 'd * 
Da. Yes, by yourſelf, 
Daup. By me * Was ever heard ſuch Impudence ? 


Exit, «a Guard with the Duke. 


Conſt, What (hall be done wich her * — 
Daup. 1 care not what's done with her, let Noggs eat her. 
Hold, now I think on'e, ſearch her for a Pifture, 
OF. Sir, here's a Picture newly fallen from her, 
Danp, Look here, the Picture of her damn'd Adulterer, 
This have I ſeen! —- Oh! I'me too mad to talk, 
K. I'me carried from my Reaſon with amazemeng. 
In all this ſhame, behold, proud boy, the puniſhmene 
Of thy bold diſobedience to my Will. 
And now for F'endeſre's ſake, I'le never Love 
Nor Truſt man more. — Exit, 


Dawp. Away with that lewd Woman. 
Lonize « carried off. 


And now your Son, fince he boaſt's Innocence, 
I will have wrack't, and do you ſee it done. 
Cops. I ſee it dane! 
Daup. Ay, vir, if you expe@ 
I keep my Promiſe, 


LA Contly 


1 Conft. Oh ! take 5| 1n:be, and ſhew 'emrall 3 World® 
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Daup, Ay! If, | 
Cont] Tt, — | 


Daup., If, — * | 
I put him upon this to make him odious Afid 
And then Ile throw him off.. I know bim for 1% 
A turbulent great Rogue, | and I abhor him. 
Conft. Brought to an lf already 2 I am fool'd. 
My Fortunes hung on ſuch a rotten twigg. 


Enter La Force. 
| Ea For. Ha! indiſtraction * What's the matter with you 2 

Conft. Oh! If! if! if! 

La For. What do you mean by If - 

Cont. 1 am poſleſt, poſleſt by Fiends call'd Tyrants, 
And all my ſtpmack's full of Ropes and Axes ; 
Oh ! fora luſty draught of luke-warm Blood, 

The Dauphin's blood,'to make me throw 'em up. 

Ls Foz. , 1 donot underſtand you at all, 

Con#: How'ſhou'd\you * = 
Your Hea@ and'mine hang both-upon an IF.. 

La For. What mean's that If - 

Conf. The Dauphiy has deluded me, 

Has made me tumble down my- Son, my Pillar. 
Naw he's deſtroyingme, and you, and all, 

La For, Mc! | | 

Con#t, You. Po 

Ls For. The Devil's in your unlucky Friendſhip, 
T will take horſe, and out of Town this minute. 

Conjt. Take Horſe, take Arms! | y 
Go, mount my Son's brave” Troops, 7 re if; 
And ride *emo're the Heads of theſe falſe Tyrants. 

La For. They are not ſuch Aﬀees to be rid fo eaſily, 
Upon an expedition to the Moon. —” ; 


Of 
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Of Glory in that Moon, and golden Mines there, 

Plunderi and Raviſhing ; then tell 'em all 
They will be all Caſhier'd, and without pay, 

Or rather in their General's Coyn be paid, 
Be wrack'd for Traytours, torn to fingle money. 

Ls For. Muſt he be wrack't 7 

Gonft. By me, his Father. 

Li For. Barbarous ! 

Conft. That grieves me not, Ide make no mGte tofKill 
Such a tame Fool, than to ſpill ſo much Milk, . , 

Ls For. What, though your Son? 7 #_ 
|  Conft. Wereall mankind [my Children, 

I wou'd hang half, to rule the other half. 
My Honours ! Honours ! grieve me: Go —-raiſe the Army. 
I'me truſted with my Son, and I will tempt him, . 
Or force him out to 'em ; either will do. | 
If he be with 'em, though in cloſe Confinement 
'Twill do, that will be judg'd a ſhew; — Go! go! 
He pawſes — ſo! —— my Whirle-pool ſucks 'emin. ay ar. . 
He ſhall be dipt in this, I'le not come near it, 

La For, He mingles Reaſon fo with all his Knavery, 
None can divide. the.Ratsbane from the Honey, 
And I (hall ſwallow'ry though it rot my Head off. 

Gonft, Rot Head and Tail, and every-part o' me, 

I had rather loſe 'em all in noble ſtrife, 
Than Jet 'em mouldy in a quiet Lite. — : 4 Bl 


Finis Aus Quarti. 
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ACTUS QUINTUS. 
A Priſon, the Duke, 


H O look's upon this World, and not be- 
| yond it, 

|  Totheabodes itleads to, muſt believe it 
The bloody Slaughter-houfe of ſome Ill Power, 
Rather than the contrivance of a Good one. 

Ev'ry thing here breeds miſery to man, 
The Sea breeds Storms to {ink him. If he flies 
To Shore for Ayd, The Shore breeds Rocks to tear him, 
The Earth breeds Briarsto tend him, Plants to poyſon him, 
Beaſts of prey todevour him, Trees to bang him 
Thoſe things that ſeem his Friends, are falſe to him : 


The Airthat gives him Breath, gives bim Infection. 
 Meatrakes his Healch away, and Drink bis Reaſon. 


His Reaſon is fo great a boſom plague to hitn, 

He never is ſo pleas'd 5 when he's rob'd on't 

By Drink or Madneſs. Reaſon is an Arrow 

Shot in his Head by Nature, to torment him ; 
And he's in pleaſure when Wine rotr's the Arrow, 


' Orthe Moon pull's it out. A!l things conſpire 


The miſery and death of the World's Tyrant ; 
His Cups are mingled with Sweat, Tears, or Poyſon, 


Pain keeps both Doors of this curſed World, and hands 


The Tyrantin, and doggs him all the way, 


And never leaves him 'till ſhe thruſts him.out, 


' Enter the Great Conſtable, 


C onft. Get the Wrack ready. 


Rn 


A Wrack 


 « the Loyal Favourite, . 
4 Wrack, 4 Table, Light, Pen and Paper, 


Keeper, 'Tis ready, + 
Conſt, Bring my Son out. 
Keep, Here he is, -— 


Exnter the Duke. 


Conſt. Go leave me with him, —- So, Sir, are you here * 
Now you'l believe my Principles are true, — 
W ho ever wou'd be vertuous, is a Fool , 
- For he endeavours to- plant Vertue here 
In a damn'd world, where it no more will grow. 
Than Oranges in Lap-/and. It is true, 
_ *Twill peere ſometimes a little above ground, 
But never but in dung of poverty, _ 
And then it ſmell's ſoil, Peopleof Quality 
Ne're take it in their Boſom's, 

Ds. Very well. 

Conſt. Nay,the projecting fool that aims at Vertue, 
. Is a ridiculous Chymiſ, that wou'd make 
A vertuous thing out ofa Man or Woman, - . 
 Whohave nota grain of honeſty abour 'em; | 

And they have ſome parts can never be made honeft.. 

Nay,there is no falſe fellow like your foo!. 
_ _ Who wou'd be virtnous * for your ſteady Villain 
Who ſticks at nothing, is moſt true to every things 
But your lame fool who halt's 'tween Vice and.Vertue, 
| Is falſe to both, and ſo is true to nothing, | 
And ſo has no Friends in Heaven: or Hell,. 
And thar's the reaſon he never thrives. 

Dy, Oh !| Divine Maximes theſe !:; 

Conſs, Sir, they are true.. do 
Perhaps there never were ſuch things as Veitae's;. 


But only. in men's Fancies like the Pheaix, 
| Or. 
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= Or if they once have been, they'c now but Names 
f | Of Natures loſt, which came into the World, 
= \ But cou'd notlive nor propagate their kind, 
37 | How ſhou'd they propagate ? Your virtuous fellow 
\ Is an Hermophraaite,' he has two Sexes, 
_— Virtue and Vice, and ſuch a Monſter thou art: 
" To glory thou art a Girle, but to Woman 
b Thou art a vig'rous Man ! Oh! thou poor ſinner ! 
13 To ſcorn Ambition, the fin of Angels, 
a] And tooptobe a Goat, | wie Te Tl 
: Du. This Accuſation - | 
Ha's no more truth than any of your Maximes. | 
BY Conſt, Deny ic 7 You do' nc know you ſhall be Wrack'd ? 
b Ds. Be Wrack'd}! | 
KC Conſt. Be W rackd. -- | | 
Du. You bring a Bed agreeing 
To the fine Lodging you have provided for me, 
| Cont. Itis a Bed the Dauphin has provided you, 
Where you muſtlye, till you confeſs your Crimes, 
Your Treaſon, and Adultery, 
Ds. Do's the Dauphin — 
Give his fair murder'd Princeſs this embalmiog, 
: To wrap her up iti ſtinking defamation *__ 
Conſt, Oh! 1 ſhall EPA your ſtiff humour. 
Ds. Never. | 
You'l ſooner carve me into a Toad than Lyar. 
Conf. Wil) you" 'talk thus upon the Wrack and Scaffold ? 
Ds. Onboth;' and more: 1 will affirm the Dauphin 
Wrong d-us, and not we him. 
Conſt, How? 
Ds. "This is Truth. - | 
Conſt. If this be Truth, then am I finely fool'd. 
Ds. I know not'that, but I am deeply Glove, 
Coſt, Then ſo am T, wrong'd, fool'd; deluded, gull'd, 
To driuk my own Son's blood hot from his Veins, 
That I may ſmell. moſt rank to all Akin, 


An 
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And have Doggs fly at me where e're I 20. 
Oh ! barb'rous! made to murder my own Son, 
A Valiant young man, a wiſe young man, 
An Innocent young man. . 
Dy. No more, my Lord. 
There's alwayes {ſome Venome in your Paiat, 
Youne're Guilded any but in hopes to Rot 'em, 
You never Stroke a Head, but it Fall's off. 
Conſt. Is it my Heart, orall the City Trembles 2 
Oh! that ſome Earthquake now wou'd make all Paris, 
Rowle, and o're-lay her Children in their ſleep, 
Kill all of 'em but this young man and me. 
What need I wiſh for Slaughter ? there will be 
Enough tonight, and let it be for me. = 
Ds, What doe's he meannow*? there is in his breaſt 
A reſtleſs, bottomleſs, black Sea of wickedneſs, 
And I muſt dive into't — | Afde] What is your meaning ? 
Conſt. Tis this; Your Troops, the City, the Nobility, 
Both out of Love to You, and Hate to Tyranny, 
Demand your Life, or clear Proofs of your Crimes, 
Elſe they reſolve to fill up with their Swords 
The Gap your Death will make for Tyranny 
To flow upon 'em ; I, who thought you guilty, 
Was cheated by theſe Tyrants, to come Es 
And Wrack you into a Lyar, to ſave them. _ 
Ds. Why did 1 plunge into his Breaſt, a Sea [Afiae. 
Wou'd make the Devil fick if he flew over it, 
And tumble like a Bird that flies 0're Fordawn ? 
Oh ! how Iam confounded * 
Conft. Ha! I ſee — 
Loyalty ſtrugling in thy noble Nature. 
Fora brave lye to ſave thy Prince from danger. 
Do what thou wilt, formy part, I'le not counſel thee ; 
'Tis true, you wou'd do well to ſave your Prince, 
For it will breed ſtrange Gangreens all o're France, 
To have a Great Man ſhuffled out of Life, | 
| M:- They 


Ha ! You reſolve then rather | to be torn, 
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They can't tell how to pleaſe the Dauphin's envy ; 
And yet, me-thinkes, to ſave him by acknowledging 
Your ſelf a Villain, |and the Princeſs Whore ! 
Oh! out upon ! 1 de let the Kingdom periſh 
E're I wou'd be a Dog tolick 1 Its Sores 
With a foule Tongue. 0] 
Ds. Oh! How does he diſtract me : FOE 
Conſt. 1 ſee that Paper draws thy kind Eyetowards it, 
Thou haſt a mind to be ſcribling, — take it. 


Gi ives bim Paper. 


But you mult write dbwn all the Circumſtances, 
How oft, and when, and where, you enjoyed the Princefs.. 


The Duke Tears the Paper... 


And letthe King be torn {0g like this iy 
D#. Nor that.. | 
Conſt, What then ? 
_ Ds. I will go Head my Troops. | 
Conſt. Ha! Now thou ſpeak'ſt indeed ? Thou art caſt anew. 
Into the very mettle I wou'd have thee. 
Ring out that Bel), thac paſſing Bell of Tyranny. 
Proclaim thy Innocerice by Trumpet's Sounds, 
And with thy Sword and Pike bore all deaf Ears, 
If thou mutt go into another world, 
Go like a Gallant man, not creepingly 
Likea poor Rogue into a Houſe by night, <& Eh 
Fhrough Gratcs and|Holes will tare thy fleſh to Raggs, 


' And make thy Friends in Heaven aſham'd to own thee.. 


Da. Which way ſhall I get hence * ol 
Conſt. In my own Chair, go = 
We will go both Fog outy, unknown, 


oy Chair, 
Enter 


or the Loyal Fapnurtte. - 
Enter Chair-man w:th « Chair, 


Da. Will you go with me to the Army * 
Conſt. No, Ile preſervea certain Friend for hs 
In caſe uncertain Fortune prove thy Enemy. 
Go out a while, 
Ds. 1 want a Sword, 
Coxft, Take mine. 


”) 


To the Chair-men : whoge out. 


The Conſtable gives the Duke his Sword, who draws it. 


Ds. Now know, my Lord, I've once out-witted 
I'vediv'd into you, and I find your Plots, 
You have ſtir'd up my Army to Rebellion, 
And now you fain wou'd fool me out to Head 'em. 
Conft. A Guard there, 
Ds. Silence! Oryou ne'reſ; peak more, 
I know the Revyerence I ow a Father, 


. Tle no more violate you than an Alcar 


But we may wipe away dirt from an Altar ; 
And 1 wou'd free you from this dirty World 
In whoſe foul Womb you labour like a Mole, 
And when you'r bg 'd into the Light of Innocence, 
You are fick, like things out of their Element. 
Since no perſwaſions then can make you Honeſt, 
Nor keep you Quict, Locks and Walls ſhall do it, 
Both for my Prince's ſake, and for your own. 
Into the Chair, ſo with me tothe King. 

Conſt. Oh! | Slave ! 

Ds. Into the Chair. 


Coxft, Prieft-ridden Slave ! \ 


Who all thy infipid Life haſt been transfuſing 
The ſheepiſh thoughts of Prieſts into thy head, 
Doſt know no way but what thoſe woodea Hands 
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Dire& thee to. 


you, 


Des, 
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Ds. Into the Chair, 
Conſt. I heard | | 
A Lover, once in a Rapture, tell his Miſtreſs 
Her Mother fed on Roſes ; ſure whea I 
Got thee I was confin'd to a milk diet, 
Ds. Ioto the Chair. 
Conſt, 1'le not into che Chair, 


Draws a bn Tuck out of a "NE 
A 


I am roridell for you, Sir ; a Guard there. — Emer 4 Hind, 
Secure this Traytor here, he has diſarm'd me 


- To make eſcape ; Now, Sir, I'le handle you. 


Bind him, and get me Wrack Fe d with ſpeed. 
The Guard Bind the Dake: 


Oh ! thou Fool ! Fool! ridiculous, vertuous Fool ;' 
I cannot ſpeak my mind, I ſhall betray my ſelf, 


Thou mightſt have | been King : 


Aſide to the Duke. 


Ds. A glorious Villain. | 
C onſt. Crown'd on that Scaffold where thy Head ſhall fall. 


| Enter one of the Guard, 


Gu. My Lord, the Wounded Princeſs does defire 
Admiſſion to the Duke, ſheſays ſhe has 
Some things of Conſequence ſhe wou'd reveal. 

Conſt. They are TY then ” and ſhe is a Strumpet, — 
Admit ber,— | 


Enter Lovize in « Ch Tr, her Woman helps her ont. 


- Los, Oh! ad Lord. : 
Dy, 


or the Loyal Favourite. _ 
Ds. Help her, ſhe faints ! 
In ſuch fair Ruines-Heaven would have lain 
If the ill Angels had ſubdu'd the good. 
Log. Oh! 
Ds. Such a Groan a breaking Sphere wou'd give. 
- Loa, My Lord. | 
Ds. How does my Love ? 
Log. Exceeding il! , 
And yet not ill enough for one whoſe fins 
Has brought ſuch ills on you. 
Ds. Your Sins ? 
Logs, Oh yes ! = 
My Pride and Jealoufie did ruine both of us; 
'T was wicked Sacriledge tolet hot Rage 


_* Melt dogyn your Golden Image in my mind. 


D#. Your Love, which never wander'd once from me 
W here it was born, doe's talk of meas thoſe - * © 
Do of their Native Country's 'who ne'retravel'd. 
I cannot talk or think too much of you ; | | 
The thoughts you Lov'd me once, will make me think my ſelf 
Above an Angel, and this ſight of you Ws oh 
Make me diſreliſh all the Heavenly Viſions, 
I ſay this openly before the World ; 
I ſcorn to tarry till we meet in Death - 
And whiſper it behind the Globe in private, 
Ds. Dide're till now two Lovers find ſuch Joys 
In the cold barren ſpace between two Worlds * 
How do theſe PRaſures guild the Gates of Death, 
Make pleaſant Walkes to lead up to the Shades * 
Conſt, This is the Innocent Pair. 
Lou. Unnatural Tyrant ! 
My Soul is often comming to my Wound, 
And ſeeing you, ſtart's back, and think's you Hell, 
Conſt, 1 find your Wound has much corrup:ed Blood in't. 
Low, I faint. | 
Ds. Oh ! help. 
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-$ The dubitiaus Stawſuwan, 
Low. Farwell, thou Paradiſe ; 

I'me driven from chee by a Flaming Sword, 

And for the fin of Eve, believing Lyes, 


But to a better World than Eve was chas't, 
To Heaven! There's one, no doubt : for were there none, 


There wou'd be one 0! purpoſe made for you, _— 18h 
Du. She's going !| She's gone ! whilſt th' ixon Hand 
Of Death, broke this fair Diamond in pieces, : 


What Sparks flew round, cach Richer chan a World : 
Enter the Davohis. 


Dip. What do ſee ! Oh! Torment ! Torment ! ! Hell? 
How durſt you ſuffer this ? 

Coxft. Sir, ſhe defir'd 
Admiſſion an pretence ſhe wau'd Confeſs, 

And only came to Dye in his.Embraces, 

Daup. Oh! Hot Egyptian Luſt | a Luſt which bura's 
In Damp s of Death, and makes the Grave a Brothe), 
Vendoſme | You till this Moment, like a Torrent, 

Have born me down like a ſmall doating Weed, 
But here you ſhall run under Ground for ever. 
Ds. - But I ſhall riſe againin Paradiſe, * 


Where I ſhall mixe with this Pure Stream for ever, 


But Sir, youtake his Life who gave you Yours, | 

Daup. Thou give me Lite Yes, as the Crows and Ravens: 
Give me my Eyes, they dare not pick e'm out, 
Thou Buzzard durſt not light on me an Eagle, 


|  Forthy laſt Perch thou knew'ſt wou'd be a Gibbet. 


Ds. Sir, Ile boldly tell you more; Ia me 
You fling away the Fortune of the Kingdom, 
Dazp. If France's/Fortune be ſo Beggarly, 
Then I do well to fling iz on a Dunghil. | 
Du. The Crown you hope to Heir, hang's auchis fam. 
Daup. 1d ſcorn to wear a Feather that had hung 
On ſuch a Pin, | 
Ds, 
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Ds. That Scorn, a Rod ſhall Scourge, 
Cut from the Cypreſs that ſhall ſhade my Tombe, 


| Shortly you'l ſtrive to make another me 


Out of my Duſt, mingled with all my Tears, 
And all your Souls: But my RR Duſt will flight you, 
My loſs is nothing but a World, which alwayes 
Appear'd to me, a painted treacherous Whore, 
That lead's to Hell the Fooks and Knaves that loye her, 
And is a Hell to the Brave Men that ſcorn her. 
Daup. Sir, for the Satisfa&tion of the World 
You muſt confefs your Crimes. 
D#. You know ns Innocent. 
Da#p. How dar'ſt thou tell me this > Doſt thou not ſee 


That Wrack there? Ha ! .— 
Dx. Yes, andI ſee 'ris Wood, 
A Limb of fome old fallen Son of Earth; 


And Iwill not be made to fpeak a Falſhood 


By any Sons of Barth, or Sons of Kings. 
Davp. Intollerable ! lead him to the Wrack. 


Exit Duke with « Geard. 


Conſt. You ſee how faithfully I've ſeryd you "Sir, | 
Da#p. Againſt your Son, — | 
Conſt. Yes, Sir, I've gone indeed 

Againſt the ſtream of Nature to ſerve you. 

Daup. Can I then think thou wilt be true come ? 

If thou could'ſt go ſo eafily to Miſchief, 

When thou wert ſhackled with the Chains of N2:ture, 

How ſwiftly wilt thou run when thou art free * 


ey Foo!, I've made thee work thy own deſtruQtion, 


I've thrown thee at thy Son, and made you daſh | 
Each other in pieces like two-Earthen Vellels. 
Coz. Ha! did you mean by Favours which you —— 'd me, 


Oaly to make me Hangman to1ny Son ? 
Da. Princes no more thou'd keep their words with Villains 


Than Prieſts with Hereticks,. | Conf, 
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' Conſt. Oh ! Horronr ! horrour ! | 


I have fed your Revenge with my Blogd's Quinteſſcnce, 


The Bloodof him I gor.in my hot Youth, 

And now you break your League, and ſcek my Life. 
Dazp. I ſcorn thy wither'd Life, letic drop from thee, 

Thy wickedneſs cando no further Miſchief, 

Except it work Confuſion in the Heavens, 

And make the Sun with horrour hide his Head. 


| But Nature now is us'd to barbrous deeds, 
| They do not ſcare her into dire Miſcarriages, 


Nor make her Womb conceive unſhapen Prodigies : 

Now thou maiſt eat thy, Son, the Prince of Day 

Is hardy grown, and will not faint and look 

As girliſh as he didat 4trews Feaſt, 

Perhaps that Eye of [Day is dimme with Age, 

Then live, but live in quiet, — Guard ſecure him, 
Conſt. Oh! Ruine! Death! I've torn my Bowels out 

To hoyſe my ſelf into this Tyrants Fayour, ES 

And I've only made my Fall more deadly. 

Hoys'd did I call it? rather, then I fell, 

When I became a Man, to bea Great One, 

Became a Dog to wear a Silver Collar. 

Iam a Dog, and I am running mad 


. With drinking the hot Blood of my own Young. | 


Davp. Ha! What mean's this ? 
An Alarm. Enter Briſac. 


Briſac, The Duke of Vendoſm's Troops. 
Are by our treacherous Guards let in upon us ; 
That, Sir, you have no Laicty but i in Flight. : 
Daup. Oh Villaines! _ | 3) 
Corft. Oh ! moſt ſeaſonable Rogues ! | 
Daup. Oh Villaines ! 
4 Ka Oh! moſt ſeaſonable Og" ; 
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K. No, thy unnatural Villany wrought this...  .. 

Gout; Town. I twiſtedall thoſe various Cables. n_kes--: 
"To drag that lump of Lead up'toa Throne, ST, 
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